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THE FISH COMMISSION. 


ro some weeks there have been vague rumors in the air 

that Congress was about to appoint a committee at its 
next meeting to investigate the management of the United 
States Fish Commission, and that the First Auditor of the 
Treasury had some grave complaints to make against Prof. 
Baird, These rumors came in the newspapers in the form 
of hints without specifications, and were therefore not in a 
shape tocomment upon. It now appears that the First 
Auditor does not approve of the scientific investigations, nor 
of fishculture in general. He has declined to audit a bill for 
plumbing at Wood’s Holl, on the ground that it was not 
necessary for fishculture, and has imputed unlawful expend- 
iture to Prof. Baird in erecting a ‘‘residence building” at 
that place. 

The facts seem to be that in order to facilitate the work at 
Wood’s Holl a building was necessary for the workers, 
especially as there was no hotel near, and that Congress 
authorized the erection of a suitable structure. So far the 
First Auditor's criticisms were upon the wisdom of Congress 
and not upon the head of the Fish Commission. But the 
plumbing bill caught his eye. Was it necessary to have 
lead pipes, brass cocks and wash basins? Might not fish be 
hatched without the two former, and by men with dirty 
hands? It certainly seems so to the gentleman who, dressed 









































who has not himself been through it. Indefatigable indus- 
try, unfailing ingenuity, indomitable pluck, these are some 
of the qualities required in the settler, the man who without 
capital and with only a few horses or cattie aud a small out- 
fit of implements, undertakes to make for himself a home in 
the Far West. It can be done by him who has the requisite 
qualifications; but no sluggard, no man unaccustomed to 
work can do it. 

Has the Indian these qualifications? At present he has 
none of them. He is not used to work; let the squaws dig 
in the fields. He knows nothing of tools or machincry; to 
him these things are ‘‘medicine.” If he can be induced to 
work, he wants to see some result of his toil at once; and 
after laboring in a desultory fashion for a little while he be- 
comes discouraged and thinks that it is of no use. If his 
farm were given him outright he would sell it the next day, 
if possible, for a little sugar, coffee, tobacco and red cloth. 
lt is proposed that his land shall be inalienable for a period 
of years, so he could not sell that; but he would sell his crops, 
if he raised any, and his tools, whenever he happened to 
want anything. His cows he would kili for beef as often as 
he was hungry. There would remain his farm and his 
horses. The first he could not sell, the latter he would not. 
His Jand could be made inalienable, his personal property 
could not. But of what use would the land be to bim with- 
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mended by conventions of well-meaning friends of the 
Indians. No mere series of resolutions or act of legislature 
will at once make any radical change in his nature. The 
civilizing of these people must of necessity be a gradual 
process, and to be successful it must be carried on intelli- 
gently, and by those who know something of their nature 
and their needs, 

What the Indian requires is education, and by education 
we mean more than mere book learning. The education of 
the plow and the reaper, of the hammer and the forge, of 
the axe and the sawmill, are worth to him far more at the 
present moment than to know how to read and to write, 
‘These last are important, but only to the children. They 
must be brought up in the white man’s way, and before they 
have strength to labor must be taught self-control, con- 
centration and a knowledge of their own powers. And by 
jas much as they are thoroughly taught these things, by so 
much will the task of teaching them to earn their bread be 
made more easy. 

Teach the adult Indian, then, to labor with his hands. 
Make him understand that the white man has to work in 
order to get food for his family, wagons to cart his wood in, 
horses to draw his load, money to buy sugar, coffee, tobacco 
and red cloth, and that to have all these good things the 
Indian must work too. Show him his boys and girls in the 
schoolroom, and let him see that they are learning to read 
and write like white people, and that they have discarded 
their blankets and wear the white man’s clothes. He will 


sleepless eye unceasingly searched for unauthorized lead pipe. 

There is not the least doubt that Prof. Baird would be glad 
to have his methods and expenditures investigated by a com- 
mittee of men who knew something of the value of scientific 
work or of practical fishculture, on which all civilized gov- 
ernments expend more or less money. The First Auditor 
exposes his ignorance of fishculture by speaking of it as pro- 
ducing a ‘‘few pails full of minnows.” A perusal of the 
reports of the United States Commission and those of the 
different State Commissions, or the volumes of FoREsT AND 
SrrREAM, would theoretically qualify him to judge how 
many ‘‘minnows” those pails held, what becomes of them, 
and how the people in the vicinity of their place of deposit 
regard them. He would then be more capable of expressing 
an opinion concerning work which is appreciated by intel- 
ligent people at home and abroad. 

It may not be known to the First Auditor that a large part 
of the very valuable work done every summer at Wood’s 
Holl is volunteer labor by students in the different 
colleges, who do it for love of it, and without a roof over 
their heads and a wash basin they would not find it possible 
to live on the rocks of Buzzard’s Bay. 

It is quite possible that the employees of the Commission 
might hatch some fish at Wood’s Holl without wash bowls, 
yet it is not probable that any reasonable being would ask 
them to do so, but it is not possible to keep many forms of 
marine animals alive without running water, and it is only 
when they are living that their habits can be observed. 





TEACH THEM ON THE RESERVATION. 


SOME of the good people of the East appear to think 
that they have found a remedy for all the troubles of 
the Indian. They imagine that they have discovered a pro- 
cess for transforming him by a stroke of the pen into a good 
citizen and a self-supporting agriculturist. These excellent 
people recommend that the tribal relations of the Indians be 
broken up and that a portion of their lands be allotted to 
each family, and made inalienable for a term of years. Just 
how this change of the government of the tribes is going to 
transform the lazy and generally worthless Indian of to-day 
into the horny-handed and prosperous farmer of, say, ten 





years hence is not explained to the satisfaction of any one 
who is familiar with Indian character. 

Curiously enough, the recommendation of the good people 
of the East is echoed by a very large proportion of the people 
of the West. These people of the West we should be sorry 
to call bad, but it is very certain that their motives are en- 
tirely different from those which actuate their Eastern allies. 
The latter know the Indian only in type, and are struggling 
according to their lights in favor of a sentiment. They 
imagine that the Indian can be legislated into fitness for 
citizenship; that an act of Congress can protect him from all 
the evils that threaten him. 

The Western people who are working with them are striv- 
ing after the valuable lands now held by the Indians. One 
set of men desire solely to benefit the Indians. The other 
have little regard for them, but are keenly anxious to benefit 
themselves. And yet, with these wholly opposite motives, 
the same course is urged by both. 

To break up the present tribal relationship, to make the 
Indian a citizen, allot to each family his plot of ground and 
tell him to support himsélf, would mean nothing less than 
annihilation to the wild Indian tribes of the West. 

The Indian is not fit for citizenship, nor is he fit to take 
his quarter section and farm it. He does not know, in the 
first place, how to perform the simplest work, still less does 
he know how to undertake all the various labors of the 
farmer. We wonder how many of the Eastern people who 
desire to see the Indian lands allotted in severalty have any 
idea of the amount and variety of work which must be done 
by the settler who takes up a homestead of wild land in the 
West. It is simply beyond the comprehension of any one 






grumble, will say that once his people owned all the country, 


and that to work is fit only for a squaw; but little by little 
he will come to see that he must work, and—he will take 


hoid. At first he will learn slowly, will for a long time need 
help and encouragement, will have to be shown over and 
over again how to do the same thing; but in the end he will 
conquer and will become a successful worker, as so many 
of his civilized brothers have done before him. To be suc 
cessful bis education must be conducted under the present 
system, or under something nearly like it. With good 
agents and a very considerable increase in the force of in- 
dustrial teachers the Indians can be taught more effectively 
and more inexpensively on the agency than elsewhere. Let 
him remain in his present condition of tutelage until he is 
able to take care of himself, and then it will be time enough 
to talk of breaking up the tribal relations. 


A Report is in circulation that twenty bison were killed 
recently by a party of Englishmen in the Yellowstone 
National Park. We are unable to trace this-statement to 
any authentic source, and on its face it bears the stamp of 
upprobability. If it is true, a great outrage has been com- 
mitted, for which the perpetrators should be made to suffer 
the most severe penalties. If it is true it only emphasizes the 
great need of a larger force of assistant superintendents in 
the Park, and of assistant superintendents who have some idea 
of their duties. The number of bison existing in North 
America at the present time is probably not over seven 
hundred, all told, and may be much smaller. At all events 
there are so few of them left that no means should be left 
untried to protect and cherish those that still survive. 


This, however, is a matter that the First Auditor does not 
seem able to comprehend, or else he is trying to build up a 
personal reputation by slurring scientific work and question- 
ing the wisdom of Congress in making appropriations. 


THE CHALLENGE OF THE ARROW. 


_ challenge which we print this week on behalf of 
the famous old Arrow should give a new impeius to the 
international competition which has been by far the main 
feature in the year’s yachting. Abroad the season has been 
anything but brilliant, and at home it has been even worse in 
the regular races, the only enlivening feature of the year 
being the contests for the America Cup, which have stirred 
up designers, builders and yachtsmen here, and have created 
almost as much excitement abroad. It is too early yet to 
conjecture the condition of yacht racing in 1886, but leaving 
out the Cup races, we would have little grounds on which 
to prophesy a brilliant season here or abroad, judging from 
this year or the previous one. On both sides entries have 
been few among the leading races, and the large fleets of 
long ago seem to have left the field to a chosen and select 
few—Irex, Marjorie, Genesta, Wendur, Lorna; and here 
Bedouin, Gracie, Mischief, Grayling, Montauk and Fortuna. 
Abroad the nearly created B and C classes promise a revival 
of sport; but here there is no similar influence at work. 

The international races, however, put a different aspect on 
the matter; here they have revived a general interest in 


yachting, and Puritan’s success has resulted in an increased 
enthusiasm on all hands. Abroad they are little likely to 


rest for fifteen years before another trial. A defeat like this 
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season’s, even though by a small margin, must be wiped out, 
if possible; and we may confidently expect to see Irex, 
Galatea or Marjorie over here next season. It is too late now 
to say that English yachtsmen do not care for the Cup, that 


[From a Special Correspondent.] 
WESTERN GAME AND HUNTING. 


Pr the old days, say ten or fifteen years ago, large game 
could be found pretty much everywhere in the Rocky 


more sport and better prizes can be had at home, and that} Mountains. Of course, the hunter to be successful had to 


they cannot lose a season’s racing for a few races here, The 
late contests have shown that they will be accorded fair 
play, and also that they will meet with antagonists fully 
worthy of their steel. The supremacy still rests on the 
western shore of the Atlantic, and their reputation as a 
yachting nation depends on a continual effort to retake the 
emblem lost in 1851. On the other hand, we ate confronted 
with three direct challenges from the British yacht fleet, two 
from our own cups, taken from us with hardly an effort 
even to defend them, and whose continued stay on the other 
side must aggravate the reproa~h that rests on our fleet as a 
body for iis absence from the open races this fall. The 
third challenge comes direct from a boat that differs greatly 
from the prevailing type of British yachts, while at the 
same time as different from our favorite type. The owner 
of the Arrow throws «own the glove in earnest; let us see 
who will be first to take it up and bring a real Queen’s Cup 
to America. Neither side can afford to rest on its laurels; 
each has much to gain before it can claim complete suprem- 
acy. It looks now as though next season would witness 
some hot battles afloat on both sides of the water; and the 
results of which, whatever they may be, cannot fail to ad- 
vance the growth of yachting. 


SAIL AR#A AND CANOE RACING. 


_ natural tendency of competitive sailing, unless re- 

stricted by some rules or limits, is to encourage an 
abnormal sail spread that can only be handled, and then not 
always safely, by experts. The greatest evils that might 
result from this, in canoeing, are that the large rigs, with 
their sails, spars and ballast, are unhandy to transport; and 
as the tendency is to sacrifice cruising qualities to mere 
speed, the cruisers and their boats are virtually barred from 
racing in favor of a few expert gymnasts in racing machines. 
The former evil has been felt in previous years, where a load 
of one or two hundred pounds of shot and heavy center- 
boards, with spars sixteen feet long, had to be transported 
for a long distance; but practically the other evil, the pres- 
ence of racing men and boats at the meet, has really 
amounted to little. It has, however, been magnified by the 
weak-kneed sailors and paddlers into a good and sufficient 
reason for holding back from the races. Each year new 
men, with no reputation or special practice, have come in 
and taken fair prizes, as witness Mr. Gibson in 1883, and 
Messrs. Stanton and Nimick in 1885, all of whom came in 
as novices and yet did work that entitled them to have their 
names added to the list of invincibles next year, against 
whom no ordinary man should enter. 

That there is really little foundation for this complaint is 
shown by the fact that the novice and junior races, held 
since the second meet, often fail to fill well. Each year the 
restrictions on the development of racing machines have in- 
creased, one of the most important being the adoption of the 
average system last year, with the ‘‘one man, one canoe” 
rule, until] the racing machine has been entirely eliminated. 

The best evidence of the healthy tendencies of the present 
canoeing is found in the late agreement which the two lead- 
ing racing men have entered into, to voluntarily limit their 
sail area to eighty-five square feet, not including spinnakers, 
which latter neither of them now use. Their example must 
be followed by most of the other racers, in which case the 
last grounds for such complaints as sometimes appear in our 
columns, as well as the excuse so often given for not racing 
must disappear together. 

Farther than this, these two canoeists bave also repudiated 
the general ubuse of fittings and gear that so many suffer 
from and both of their beats are rivged and fitted sok ly for 
use. If begivners and novices would copy such examples 
as these, we should hear no more about the many sbort- 
comings of the cuno”, except from those whose sole grouud 
for criticism is an utter izaorance of tbe su’ ject. 


Tue PropaGATION OF SHiD —To all who are interested 
io fishculture we caunot too highly recommend a perusal of 
Col. McDonuald’s remarks on the culture of shad, iv avother 
column. If there are still any who have duubts about the 
benefits of shad culture, we advise them ‘to read it. Col. 
McDonald is too well known asa practical man iu fishcul- 
ture to ned any iutroduction here. The statistics which 
the Colonel brings are better than pages of theory, and carry 
conviction with them. In the front rank of the world’s 
fishculturists, he has not been content with hatching fish 
and planting them, but has spent much time in observing 
the habits of fish, even to tracing the effect of ocean tem- 
peratures and currents upon their migration. The present 
paper is a squel to the valuable ones read by him before the 
Fishcultural Association on the movements of shad at sea, 
which attracted great attention both at home and abroad. 


PomnTERS AND SETTERS.—November is the month of field 
trials. The list this year is larger than ever before. This is 
an excellent indication that the bench show is not likely to 
outweigh the field trial in its influence upon the sporting 
dogs of the dvy. Que noiable charactcristic of this year’s 
trials is the large number cf pvinters run and the interest 
taken in their performances. 


know something about the habits of the animals he was in 
search of, was obliged to look for them intelligently, and 
sometimes to undergo some risk from hostile Indians, but, if 
he were persevering, he was almost sure to meet with fair 
success. Now, hunting is quite a different mattcr. After 
they fairly got among them, the skin-huoters killed off the 
buffalo in a very shoit time, and in most regions they have 
also destroyed the elk and the mule deer. 

Up to the time when the Northern Pacific Railroad crossed 
the Little Missouri, the valley of that stream was ‘a great 
country for game. It was one of the best untelope countries 
that I have ever been in; the breaks along the river were the 
favorite resort of the mule deer; elk were plenty, and there 
were sheep in the Bad Lands and buffalo on the prairie. Up 
to this time it had been a favcrite hunting ground for the 
Sioux, one of whose reservations is on the Missouri River 
not far away, as well as for the Berthold Indians, and a man 
who was going to spend any time there had need to keep his 
eyes well open, and his horses close to camp at all times. So 
the game was preserved. As soon as the railroad came, a 
concerted attack was made on all the large game. Now there 
was a market for meat and hides. As a result of this attack 
the larger game animals are now pretty nearly all gone. Mr. 
Theodore Roosevelt’s charming book, entitled, ‘‘Hunting 
Trips of a Ranchman,” tells the story of the game that is at 
present to be found on this stream, and those who were 
familiar with the region before the railroad made it access- 
ible, will be surprised at the almost entire absence of the 
larger ferew natura. A few deer and still fewer antelope seem 
to be all that there is left in the country. Birds—sharptail 
grouse and waterfowl—still abound, and will continue to be 
plenty as long as the farmers and smail settlers keep out of the 
country, but the big game has disappeared, never to return. 

The same story can be told of many a region in the West, 
and year by year the question as to where we can go for big 
game becomes more and more difficult to answer. 

I look forward to atime in the not very distant future 
when those of us who wish to hunt will have to do it with- 
out our rifles. If the good intentions of the Government 
with regard to the Yellowstone Park are carried out, we 
shall be able to go there and start out on our hunting expe- 
ditions. We will look as carefully as on former days for 
our game, and will climb and creep as laboriously as when 
we were bent on slaughter. Then when we have found our 
game, and have approached as near to it as possible, we will 
lie and watch it until our curiosity is satisfied, and then, 
showing ourselves and clapping our hards or throwing rocks 
at it, will see the graceful creatures trot or gallop briskly off, 
just as they used to do in the olden days when we carried’ 
our true rifles. But in these coming days there will be left, 
after the band has passed out of sight, no brown carcase 
lying on the hillside, half hidden by the gray sage brush; no 
more will we have the labor of butchering, the fight with 
the pony to make him carry the dripping load, and the long 
walk to camp, leading the well-packed beast. No; we will 
watch the game out of sight, sigh regretfully, and tell each 
other how in old times we could have killed that elk, or 
deer, or sheep, or buffalo; just where we would have hit 
him, and what similar shots we had made in those happier 
days before the game had all disappeared from the free hunt- 
ing grounds. 

It is not yet quite so bad as that, however. There are 
still a number of places now easily accessible by means of 
the railroad, where there is still some game. No buffalo are 
left. But there are still a few regions where elk, deer and 
autelope ure fairly plenty, and somewhere there are a few 
mountain sheep. I confess, however, that when my friends 
ask me where they can goto get good hunting, I am some- 
what at a loss to direct them. The Bighorn and Powder 
River Mountains used to be » great game country, but since 
so many cattle have been brought into them, the wild creat 
ures that once fed there have to a great extent been killed or 
driven off from the valleys and the more open country. The 
cattle have had almostas much to do with this di-appear- 
auce as has mao, The little parks and the hillsides, where 
the grass grows sweet and tender, have been invaded by the 
herds, and the game has been crowded out. You muy ride 
along carefully through what appears a fine hunting country, 
seeing neither game nor cattle, though the sign of the lat- 
ter will be abundant, and as you pass near some ravine, 
grecn with the trembling foliage of the aspen, you will hear 
a sudden rush and snapping of sticks that will start your 
blood to moving more rapidly and make you fancy for a 
moment that a band of elk is afoot. Then from out the 
brush will dash half a dozen cows, steers and calves with 
heads and tails in the air, and you feel in your disappoint- 
ment like taking a shot ortwo at them. So itisin the 
cattle country. The domestic animals have usurped not 
only the feeding grounds of the game, but their resting and 
hiding places as well. The spots to which cattle resort are 
truly remarkable to one who knows only the apparently dull 
and placid animal of the Eastern farmyard. Often a little 
bunch of range cattle will be found in places where, were 
the country uot occupied by man, one would look only for 
mountain sheep. In fact the cattle adapt themselves to their 
surroundings and live much as the buffalo used to, and in a 


mountain country they show some disposition to assume the 
habits of the mountain buffalo. 


A country which is now said to contain a good deal of 
game is the Crazy Woman’s Mountains. These lie north of 
the railroad, and may easily be reached from either Livings. 
ton or Bozeman. The latter, as being the larger town of the 
two, is perbaps the better to fit out from. I have been in- 
formed within a few months that deer, elk, and bear of two 
species are abundant in these mountains. The country is 
beautiful and admirably adapted for camping. 

Another locality from which good hunting grounds are 
said to be easily accessible is Ft. Logan. This town is on 
the site of old Camp Baker. It is surrounded by lofty 
mountains, and from personal experience I can say that 
years ago it was a grand hunting ground. Splendid fishing 


| may be had near to it in Deep Creek or Smith’s River, both 


for trout and grayling. [should not like to say how large 
the latter grow for fear you might accuse me of exaggerating, 
but Ican say that 1 have seldom seen trout anywhere as 
large as some of the grayling I have taken near this spot. A 
daily stage leaves Townsend for Ft. Logan, which is only 
twenty miles from the road. 

No doubt there are still many places between the Powder 
River Range on the east and the Bighorn River on the west, 
where plenty of game may be found. It is a wide stretch of 
country, much of it mountain and timber-covered. Proba- 
bly through these mountains and in this timber the elk and 
deer still hold their own, if the skin-hunters have not pene- 
trated there. From Miles City or Billing’s, stages run into 
the hills, but a hunting party would have to fit out at one of 
these points and go with their own wagon and saddle horses 
inte the mountains, 

West of the range, in Idaho and eastern Washington, there 
is said to be some game, but the country is for the most part 
heavily timbered and not so easy to hunt in as where it is 
more open. The Sawtooth Range is reported to still contain 
some few white goats and mountain sheep as well as black- 
tail deer, and perhaps elk. 

I have spoken hitherto principally of large game, because 
most of my hunting is done with a rifle. With the shotgun 
one can of course have plenty of sport, and it is delightful 
to watch a good dog work, but after all when I can get a 
chance to hunt big game I Jet the scatter-gun rest in its case. 
The country west of St. Paul still presents every attraction 
in the way of game birds. In Minnesota there are three 
species of grouse, the pinnated, sharptailed and ruffed, and 
we are all familiar with the accounts of the multitudes of 
ducks and geese that in spring and autumn stop to feed on 
its wild rice ponds, its wheat fields and lakelets. Further 
west, in Dakota, grouse and waterfowl are very abundant, 
and when you reach the sage plains you find the largest of 
all American grouse. Sage chickens, as they are commonly 
but incorrectly called, are easily killed early in the season, 
for they make a tremendously large mark, and are usually 
very tame, but they must be well hit, for they will carry 
away a great deal of lead. Later in the scason, when the 
weather has become cold, the birds collect in great packs, 
and are then wild and very difficult of approach. On reach- 
ing the mountains we find ourselves in the home of the 
dusky grouse. This species, variously called dusky, moun- 
tain, blue or pine grouse, is exceeded in size only by the 
sage grouse, and attains a weight often of four pounds. To 
my mind it is, except the wild turkey, the noblest game bird 
of America. In many of its habits it resembles the ruffed 
grouse, but it is not so exclusively an inhabitant of the 
timber as is that species, the young broods often frequenting 
open valleys, parks and prairies during the late summer. 
The flesh of the blue grouse is delicious in quality and flavor, 
and the bird is quick on the wing, and in its flight and 
methods—in fact in almost all respects except size and plum- 
age—resembles the ruffed grouse. In thick timber or under- 
brush it is quite as difficult to kill as that species. In the 
country frequented by the blue grouse the ruffed is also usu- 
ally found, though the latter appears to be much more local in 
its habits than that species, and will thus perhaps be con- 
fined to one er a number of limited areas, while its larger 
relative is more or less abundant everywhere throughout the 
region. The dusky, ruffed and sharptail grouse are splendid 
birds, and wherever they are found in any abundance, fur- 
nish excellent sport. 

The best time to visit the Western country is in August 
and September. The crops are then falling before the reaper, 
the cattle are fat, and one has at this time a good opportu- 
nity to form some idea of the agricultural wealth of the 
region. These two months are also the best in which to 
visit the National Park, though perhaps August is the better 
of the two for this trip. In September it is often very cold 
in the Park, and occasionally there are one or two snow- 
storms during that month, but the snow does not remain 
long on the ground. In August the days are very warm and 
delightful, and yet the nights so coo] that one requires two or 
three blankets over him; the roads are then good and hard, and 
the flies are no longer very troublesome. The weather is usually 
fine and little interference with travel is had from storms. 

No one should ever cross the Missouri River at this time 
of the year without making a visit to the Park. 

I have no intention of attempting a description of the 
wonders of this region. Excellent accounts of it have been 
published and are accessible to every one who desires to in- 
form himself on the subject. It is universally acknowledged 
that nowhere in the world is there such a combination of 
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natural wonders and beautiful scenety as here. And it is 
now so easily accessible that the trouble of reaching it is not 
worth considering. In fact it presents no more difficulties 
than did a journey through the White Mountains a few years 
ago. The railroad from Livingston transports the traveler 
to within six miles of the hotel, and the remainder of the 
trip must be made by stage or in the saddle. But the roads 
are quite good and the journey tc the Geyser Basins, the Lake 
and the Falls is an easy one. People are much too apt to try 
to “do” the Park in a hurry, and so rush along, day after 
day, only half seeing things and becoming so exhausted by 
the rapidity of their progress that they lose all appreciation 
of the beauties and wonders of the Park. The trip ought to 
be made deliberately, and it will be all the more enjoyable if 
ove has time to take his own outfit and travel on horseback, 
not only over the beaten routes of travel, but through the 
byways of the Park as well. If this plan be followed the 
traveler will see a vast deal that is at present out of the reach 
of the ordinary tourist, and will bring back from his trip 
many delightful memories of these out-of-the-way spots. 
Such a trip the sportsman should take, and then after he has 
spent a few weeks in the Park—where besides the beautiful 
scenery he will have phenomenal fishing—he can devote a por- 
tion of September and October to hunting in the mountains, 

There should be no difficulty in procuring good guides at 
any of the places that I have mentioned. This is one of the 
most important matters in connection with a hunting trip, 
and almost the whole pleasure of the excursion depends on 
your men. Ofcourse people who are used to traveling in 
the West can start out without guides, and by means of maps 
and such directions as they can obtain from the residents of 
the place of departure, can find their way about through the 
mountains comfortably enough; but those who are new to 
the mountains should provide themselves with good men 
who have hunted through the country to which they are 
bound. The first men who are likely to offer their services 
will be the long-haired braggarts, of which a few still survive 
in the West. Iam not fond of these, and if a man insists on 
airing his wonderful shots and his success in hunting before 
me | usually set him down asa liar. I like best the quiet 
men, who tell you what they have to say in a few words, and 
are quite willing that you should do the talking. I have 
usually found that such men come out strong when the time 
arrives for acting. 

Starting out on such a trip as I speak of in the early days 
of September, one can scarcely fail to find pleasure in the 
mountains. A shotgun and some fishing tackle should be 
taken along to insure variety and abundance of the food 
supply, for there may be several days together when it will 
be impossible to kill big game, but birds are almost always 
plenty, and most streams, except those tributary to the Nortk 
Platte and Powder Rivers, abound with fish. It is not a bad 
idea to take along a few traps, for many of the streams have 
still a few beaver in them, and half a dozen beaver pelts of 
your own trapping make a very nice addition to the list of 
the trophies you will bring back. 

In old times one could have good success by taking 
wagons and camping at the foot of the outlying spurs of the 
mountains, or by following the valleys up until the streams 
became too narrow for wagon travel. Then camping, they 
could hunt within ten or fifteen miles of the camp and 
usually be successful. Now, however, the game has been 
so much harrassed that it hasin a great measure retreated 
into the wildest, roughest country, and it is much better to 
provide oneself with pack animals so that you can get far 
back into the mountains, and out of the range of the cattle 
and the men who hunt for the market. If the point of de- 
parture is not too far from the country where game is to be 
looked for, the start may be made with a pack train. But it 
must be remembered that with packs one must travel light, 
and so, if along journey isto be made before the game 
country is reached, it is better to start with wagons, driving 
the extra animals for packing and carrying their rigging in 
the wagons. When the country becomes so rough that these 
last must be left, they can be cached in the brush or given 
in charge of a neighboring ranchman, and the remainder of 
the trip can be made with the packs alone. 

I advise people who are traveling with a pack train always 
to carry tents. When the poles are jointed there is no diffi- 
culty about transporting them on mule back, and there are 
likely to be rainy and snowy days when the tents will add 
greatly to one’s comfort. Plenty of bedding and plenty of 
provisions are two essentials to comfort in the mountains. 
In September, or indeed in any month when you get up into 
the high mountains, it is likely to be very cold at night, and 
nothing is so wretched as to shiver half awake during the 
two or three hours before daylight. A liberal allowance in 
the commissary department is very important. There may 
be delays, a mule may fall down in a stream and wet its 
load, or a dozen other things may occur to make you run 
short of provisions if you have calculated too closely, and 
it is extremely annoying to be forced to cut short a trip on 
account of some mishap of this kind. A little extra ‘‘grub” 
does not cost much, and by carrying it you may often save 
yourself some anxiety and perhaps some little suffering. 


Those who propose such a trip as I have outlined, if un- 
acquainted with the mountains, should always take advice 
froin some old hand whe knows what is required for such a 
trip. Then, if they have good men, good animals and a 
proper equipment, they may start out with the sure hope of 
having a most delightful trip. 


Che Sportsman Gaurist. 


Address all communications to the Forest and Stream Publish- 
ing Co. 








A CHATEAUGAY EXPERIENCE. 


‘T= regular session of Directors was over. The con- 
fidential chat and unofficial conference, which generally 
follow official work, were also nearly ended, when my 
friend looked over to me and said, ‘“‘B., will you take two 
weeks with me for lake fishing, to start at a moment’s notice, 
presumably ten days from now?” 

Before replying two things flashed through my mind, that 
I could take the time as well as not and that I knew less 
than nothing about fishing. These two considerations, by 
no means a Close match, fixed my answer, and choosing the 
classic reply of Dido to Mneas, I responded, ‘I’m your hair- 
pin.” 

I was as yet decidedly uncertain as to the length and 
breadth of that which I had committed myself to, save that 
there was one constitutent part of water, and that I was to 
show a certain readiness. If the rest of the combination 
was as well ordered, however, I had great confidence in the 
satisfying success of the combination. 1 delayed my 
departure from the bank to determiue this, and settling into 
two arm chairs, the unfolding of the programme revealed to 
me a mixture which I epitomize as follows: 

Tue AprRonpDACKS—In their bosom; a lake (frozen over at present); 
on the lake, a comfortable home belonging to my friend; otherwise, 
nearly absolute solitude. 

Hovse—Comfortably furnished, but larder unstocked. All sup- 
plies to be taken with us, and which could be arranged to mix with 
aw ingredients, and as completely as our own sweet will sug- 
gested. . 

Guipes—Ready, and instructed to telegraph immediately. when the 
ice had left the lake. 

Sport—Positively, salmon trout fishing in its prime; possibly, if 
—_ weather should come early, some fly-fishing before we left for 

ome, 


Men have had visions of beauty and delight, rapturous 
enough, but fanciful and uvreal. Here I had a picture, a 
representation of fact and possibility, equally entrancing and 
doubly satisfactory. 

I comprehended with increasing clearness that the other 
ingredients than water were all right, and that I had made 
no mistake in my committal. Whether my friend had, in 
making his proposal to one who could not tell a grizzly king 
from a minnow gang, or a scarlet ibis from a spoon, was his 
business, not mine. 

‘Presumably ten days from now” gave ample time for 
preparation, but under my friend’s direction and advice I 
set about getting together that which I lacked and knew 
nothing about, viz., the fishing gear. Although rods and 
the whole business connected with the sport were a part of 
the furniture of ‘‘the house,” still [ desired a ‘‘kiv’ which I 
could later set before my own eyes and live over again with 
the same delight the experiences to which I now looked for- 
ward. For the rest of personal outfit 1 was amply supplied 
Hunting had stocked my gun-room closets, and rubber coats 
and blankets, sou’wester, jerseys, boots, heavy and warm 
woolens, etc., etc., were waiting to be thrown into the 
trunk, as many atime before. The only other ‘‘note of 
preparation” to be sounded was that of ‘‘supplies and sun- 
dries,” and this we decided to leave until the expected tele- 
gram really came to hand. 

While this ten days had yet a week to run, my friend 
came to my house one evening anything but a typical fisher- 
man. ‘“Spike-tailed coat” and white necktie are the anti- 
podes of rubber boots and flannel shirt, and I found in them 
nothing suggestive of ‘‘roughing it” in the wilderness. An 
uvusual light in his eye and a wealth of pleasure which 
beamed in every feature seemed to prove that here at home 
amid fair women and brave men, real enjoyment for him 
was to be found, and I was not surprised to note that he 
evidently was seeking me out thus to express himself. His 
mood was contagious, and as I advanced to meet him, expect- 
ing him to utter some fulsome line of some flattering song in 
praise of beauty and chivalry, he glowed as he said, ‘‘The 
telegram came to-night. The ice went out this morning. 
We start at 8 o’clock to-morrow night!” 

* * * * * 


The Montreal express drew out of the station the next 
evening with the sleeper attached as usual. My friend and 
myself were the sole occupants of this car. This fact, 
together with another, that we were: free to do for the next 
two weeks absolutely as whim or fancy should suggest, gave 
us asense of proprietorship or ownership in regard to this 
car and train which was exceedingly comfortable. 

It is true we permitted the conductor to ‘‘punch with 
care” our tickets, but we patronized bim and made very 
light of such little ‘‘runs” as his—we sat in several seats at 
the same time (so far as possible), we smoked when and 
where we pleased, we swelled, the feeling grew that we were 
accustomed to take exactly these trips, every season and 
every day—we—but enough. 

It was the exhilaration which comes of a light-heartedness 
that follows, rest from responsibility, relief from strain and 
change from daily routine. As the car began to move, so 
all these were being left behind, and that pleasurable expan- 
sion which gave evidence of still youthful elasticity of spirit 
began immediately to show itself as described above. 

God pity the poor soul whose temper of spirit is lost and 
who cannot know again the boyish delights which are sworn 
foes to dignity and stiffoess. 

We breakfasted in the morning in the restaurant con- 
nected with the railroad station, and a comforable breakfast, 
too, all but the coffee. ‘‘Better coffee and less calf-ee”’ was 
our verdict as the white-headed old chief bottle-washcr 
continually called out: ‘‘Plentee of time, plentee of time; 
take your time, gentlemen, no hurry, plentee of time.” 

At half-past six o’clock we were drawing out of St. Albans 
on the ‘‘Chicago express”—so the time table stated it—the 
morning of a delightful day. This remarkable ‘‘express” 
established its claim to this title by running at a most mod- 
erate speed, stopping at every hamlet of log houses—or saw- 
mill—and finally winding up (so far as the detailed statement 
of the time table showed) at Ogdensburg! I wonder the rail- 
road officials did not call it ‘‘The great through China limited 
accommodation”! It brought us, however, to our journey’s 
end, so far as railways were concerned; and without delay 
or accident, for which we were grateful. 

Up to this point I had been co-equal with my friend. Was 
I not as much at home in traveling as he? Were not ‘‘the 
cars” as tediously familiar for me as for him? 

But here—as we left the great ‘‘express” at ear ne 
station, [ watched our luggage with all ‘‘supplies” being piled 











in its own solitary heap on the platform, and as the train 
rolled away toward Ogdensburg via Chicago—I took up my 
proper instrument—my violin secundas—and no more ven- 
tured on equality, much less leadership, with the true ‘‘head 
and front” of this expedition. 

You observe that ull I have had to say to you thus far is 
in a sense preliminary and anticipatory, and perhaps you 
think it—as it may be—too long drawn out. 

But who does not know that delight and enjoyment of 
preparation, which constitutes a famous chapter in every 
sportsman’s experience? The whole pleasure is not concen- 
trated in the shot that kills. The entire satisfaction is not 
in the strike that captures and finally lands the fish. But 
every fresh trip, to be complete and perfect, must furnish a 
series of three lively chapters—of anticipation, of active ex- 
perience, and (longest of all) retrospection or “‘living it over 
again.” 

Here we are then, dear Forest AND STREAM, disembarked 
at Chateaugay; not yet arrived at our destination, but on 
the borders of the kingdom, with civilization marks grow- 
ing less and less broad, and nature’s wildness and wonder- 
ful ways showing less and less scars from its hand. 

The discovery some years since of valuable beds of iron 
ore in the hiils to the south of our lake has established a 
road from this station, duly planked, which makes our ride 
of ten miles to the mouth of Lower Lake Chateaugay one of 
comfort and enjoyment. Stowed away on our load of lug- 
gage, stores and traps, which were now piled in McGaully’s 
wagon, and driven by this prince of U. S. mail agents him- 
self, we refilled our pipes, clutched tight Uncle Sam’s mail- 
bag, heard the crack of the whip and the welcome shout 
“Git up!” and were off, leaving iron rails behind us. 

Away to the south, a blue line of hills formed the horizon, 
with bold and rugged outline. To the north, hills again 
constituted the barrier to further sight; but further away, 
and between which and ourselves lay the winding silver- 
thread of the river St. Lawrence. 

The sun was bright, with here and there clouds throwing 
their dark shadows on hilltop and valley, and the scene was 
replete with beauty and freshness. No green showed on the 
budding trees as yet, aud the birds were not in full chorus 
as at home, not having trooped thus far north so early, but 
they were on the wing—coming. 

As we drew nearer to tae southerly hills the smoke of 
immense charcoal kilns filled the valley before us, and I 
learned that these were at ‘‘the Forge,” aud that there we 
should ‘‘take the steamer.” This did not sound like the 
wilderness I had looked forward to, and my barometer of 
anticipation marked a change in a slight fall. But arrived 
here, it proved but a small hamlet, composed of the forge 
itself, the log houses of its workers, the comp2ny’s store, 
and a few places of more modern air. 

Adding to our stores a crate of Bermuda onions, we un- 
loaded from wagon to steamer—The Adirondacks. This 
steamer was all right, small, perhaps fifty feet long, com- 
fortable and jolly, and would prove a valuable link between 
us and civilization in the following days, and assure to us 
our daily mail. So my barometer now marked another 
change—a decided rise. 

It was cooler up here among these grand old hills. The 
wind frolicking about the margin of the lower lake, would 
dart out across the water in visible puffs. hke swallows 
chasing and swooping in happy flight. 1 pulled on my dog- 
skin jacket and refilled my pipe as the little steamer swung 
off from the rude pier and pointed her sharp little nose out 
into the lake, and settled into the bow with my friend as 
‘‘courier de place,” to point out features of (special interest. 

This Lower Lake Chateaugay must formerly have been of 
charming beauty, captivating in its seclusion and quiet 
placidity. To-day, with almost every tree cut from the sur- 
rounding hills and bordered by uneven country brisiling 
with stumps, it is not attractive. It suggests a chained con- 
vict with shaved head, all beauty, grace and virtue long 
since departed. No wonder all birds and game ard even 
fish have fled its confines befor2 the blight of these first 
attacks of civilization. 

Sailing through this lake and entering the ‘“Narrows”’ we 
now had some two miles of changing view. The river which 
connects the upper and lower lakes winds and twists its tor- 
tuous course, and brings us near to wooded bills and primi- 
tive forests. With every turn the assurance grows that 
beyond really lies the picture which has hung before us 
since we started. Al length, when it appears that we have 
entered a veritable cul de sac, and that further progress is 
absolutely shut out by the sides of the rugged hill which lies 
directly before us, we make a sharp turn to the left, and 
presently swinging around Bluff Point, we have fairly entered 
upon the ruffled bosom of Upper Lake Chateaugay. Oh! 
for a poet’s pen, for an artist’s p-ncil, to depict the beauties 
of this glorious spot. 

The long and ever rising hills of the Ellenburgh chain— 
around a spur of which we have wound our way into the 
lake—sbuts it in to the north. On the cast higher and 
grander mountains which culminate in Mount Lyon and 
Mount Averill, nearly 5,000 feet higb, stand eternal and ever 
faithful guards. To the south and west the Lookout Range 
complete the girdle, and here, nestled in safe seclusion, lies 
this queen of Adirondack waters. She is a fitful beauty, 
however, and her aspect changes with every changing mood. 
Restful and peaceful she reflects from her quiet bosom all 
the loveliness of her charming borders, and the added glory 
of a perfect sky. Or, responding to the spirit of the other 
eiements, she lashes herself into a foam of mimic fury, as 
the clouds lower and blasts of angry wind sweep down from 
the snow-clad summits above her. She is delightful in her 
changes, and wonderful in the quickne:s with which she 
exhibits them. Except a few houses scattered around the 
margin (and une scar near the head of the lake where the 
ruthless axe began its devastation, inflicting the wound 
which may soon heal, as its further use has bven inderdicted 
by a better sense), here itis a8 always. A foad winds its 
hidden and unsuspected way up into the eastern hills toward 
Dannemora, but aside from that the only highways open are 


the broad bosom of the lake itself and the trails which lead ° 


away still further into this glorious wilderness. 

But about midway up the lake, on the western shore, my 
attention is caught by the sight of an appropriate house, 
just at the water’s edge, in the clearing of which floats the 
old flag from its lofty staff. Blue smoke curls from its 
chimneys—another signal of hospitable welcome. Our steam- 
er’s prow is turned toward this inviting spot, and standin 
across Smooth-rock Bay and by Puplar Point, we approach 
near enough to observe the figures of one guide sitting on 
the steps of the house, while the other stands, waiting our 
arrival, by the side of the boats drawn up on the sand 
beach. It jars on my ears as the vicious little steamer, wit 
a long-drawn screech, signals our people that this, her first 
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appearance this season, is for them. The echoes come an- | den of the solitary stake-driver answered back from the far- 
swering back from every sentinel hilltop; and in fancy I see | away Owleout. The occasional flight of a pair of wild ducks 
the startled deer throw up their heads in quick alarm; I see | seemed to indicate that almost everything was moving but 


the waterfowl dive with lightning flash or take to wing to| the salmon. No strike as yet. I had filled my pipe anew, 
con and after talks with Tyler respecting a tramp of six miles 


f upon his haunches to | over to Ragged Lake, had resigned myself to lazy enjoy- 
peer through some opening in the woods over the waters of | ment of the scene, lying well back in my comfortably rigged 
the lake, in anxious doubt as to the meaning of this un-| seat. Tyler’s even stroke was taking us across the mouth of 
Rocky Brook, and as his restless eye swept the shores of the 


We have arrived, however, and attention is restricted for | lake and the water itself, he hummed the refrain of some 


reach the hidden recesses of some nee swamp; 
even the sluggish bear raise himse 


earthly cry—and I curse the steamer’s whistle. 


the moment to our disembarking. As the dock has not as | Canadian boat song with constant repetition. 
et been floated into its place from its winter anchorage, 


call each day to deliver and take our letters and bring us fresh | spe 
milk, etc. 


capacious fire-place. We began to unpack our traps and 


put together and in their appropriate place. Trunks opened, 


their white heads cloud high. A delightful scene. Half | the boat. 
way across the lake—some two miles wide—lies Mead Island, 
a rugged rock, with few trees and shrubs, and just large 
enough to accommodate the lodge of some wealthy capital- 
ist, who has proved the value of money in securing this wild 
and isolated spot for such time at recreation as he may find. 
We cannot see the entire five miles of the length of the lake, 
as BowdGitch’s and Pine points shut out the upper end; but it 
is a glorious lookout and captivating to the last degree. 

Stephen, the chief guide, with a quiet mien but a twinkle 
in his eye, has endeavored to provide a ‘‘salmon” for our 
dinner, but our advent was so prompt he had failed. No 
fault of his, however. He is not a man of failures, and his 
sturdy muscles and well balanced judgment laugh at a sus- 
picion of baldness and gray hairs which will not be denied. 

Tyler, the second guide, and who is to be my faitbful 
Achates, isa younger man, of sturdy frame and well-knit 
muscles which show power and capacity for endurance. 
His restless and keen eye betokeus quick observation and 
trained faculties, and his general appearance proclaims the 
ready and trusty guide. He and poco many hours to- 
gether subsequently, and he proved himself worthy of all 
confidence and friendship. 

* * * * * * * 


Life on this lake possesses its owncharm. Here I desire to 
hang up one or two pen-pictures of life as we enjoyed it, be- 
fore which I must say that Dick Shutts, who occupies In- 
dian Point, a little further up the lake, is also known to 
fame as a character and attraction and a most worthy host 
for all true sportsmen. He knows the country thoroughly, 
and whether it be to still-hunt or night-hunt—whether it be 
four bears in a day or eight holes through a deer’s hide to a 
single rifle shot—Dick is the man, and let sportsmen make 
a Ete of it. 

* * * * * * * 

Tyler is rowing me up the eastern shore. Our gear is 
well ordered, and the spoons play well as we troll, gliding 
along not too fast nor yet too slowly. No strike as yet this 
morning. Water too smooth, though the wind now begins 
to ruffle the surface of the water with some promise. Away 
beyond the head of the lake, sweeping down the gorge in 
Lookout Range, black clouds have gathered, the advance of 
a mightier and darker host, which hangs about and beyond 
the high hills. Over us the bright sun tempers the chilly 
air, and bathes the Jake and lower borders in rich and 
glorious light. The contrast is most wonderful, and my 
interest is absorbed until it occurs to me to call Tyler's atten- 
tion to it. ‘‘Sharp squall coming and snow” is his only 
response, and I draw on my rubber coat and lay my rubber 
blanket at hand. 

Other boats have put in at Thomas’s or turned back to 
Ralph’s. I wonder where Stephen and my friend are, and 
then decide to leave our lines out and keep at work in- 
dependent of what more timid souls may do. It grows 
blacker, and quickly with swift approach, the blinding 
snow and sleet has filled the upper end of the lake. A 
sudden roar of suppressed fury fills the air, while shrieks 
and moans come down the wind, which has now excited 
Chateaugay herself, until she tosses and dashes her waters 
into a seaof whitecaps. A sharp blast, charged with needle- 
pointed sleet and hail which sting and burn like nettles, 
demonstrates the fact that the squall has arrived. 

The wind blows as though old Boreas’s cheeks would 
burst, and a nasty sea for a small boat is the result. Blinded 
by the sleet, chilled by the cold blast, and noticing the tre- 
mendous effort required to simply keep our boat head on, I 
reel in the lines and direct Tyler if possible to make Thomas’s 
point and we will land. The suddenness with the fury of the 
squall is the wonder. Like a Titan, laboring and pulling at 
his oars, Tyler proves the value of stout arms and good ash, 
and presently we land. My friend comes running over the 
point at the same moment, having heard from another boat 
that we were ‘‘down the shore somewhere.” They had becn 
toward the head of the lake and when the squall struck them 
they drove before it until they landed on the other side of 
the same point bow-on. In twenty minutes the squall was 
a thing of the past—the sun was out in full glory, all nature 
smiled—the waters had smoothed their ‘‘wrinkled front” 
and a veritable steam, like thanksgiving incense from an 
altar, slowly wriathcd its ascending way heavenward. 


® * * a * * * 


Toward evening, just above Dick’s and off Rocky Brook, 
Tyler, of course, regulating our speed, and the two trusty 
bamboos well hung. At noon of this day, just before the 
two boats in company pulled in shore for dinner, my friend 
landed a four and a half pounder, which brougkt his num- 
ber even with mine, and exceeded me in gross weight. So, 
now, they were down the lake and we were up. To insure 
success Tyler had changed one of our drags, substituting a 
minnow gang foraspoon. Not a strike as yet! The sun 
sank lower. A fair wind gave ruffled surface to the lake. 
The warmer weather of these days made evening’s approach 
delightful. The hour was heavenly. Swallows dartin 
here and there, skimmed the surface of the water on equa 
wing, or chased each other in happy flight up into the blue 
overhead. The mud hen’s cry was wafted to us from the 
swamps of South Inlet, while the indescribable plum-pud- 


































































this fellow before they should round the point. 


— the larger fish do. 
u 


Tyler was ready to play his part with it. 
the beauty was in the boat and the fight was over. 


packed him in the clean straw of our box. 


long and earnest fight. 


forty or fifty yards astern. 


way. 


inspiration of his trained hand and wrist. 


had his thoughts. 


the line brought the hook dangerously near his eyes. 


was absurd, and I heard the voice, *‘ You must strike quicker, 


instant; don’t twitch it back.”” Another careful cast; a rush, 
a strike; and what power had seized my rig? A rush down, 


with steady strain. As another rush and dive made the reel 
sing again, my faithful monitor cautioned me to be careful 
of the rod as | checked him. More line came in this time, 
and the steady strain was telling. He came nearer the boat, 
and his graceful form was easily seen as he followed reluct- 
autly the persistent pull of the rod. One or two more darts 


fatal net. At last, while Tyler waited, I gave him the butt, 
the net,dipped, and I had landed my first speckled trout—a 
pound’s weight. All the morning we fished, casting until 
my wrist cried for mercy and my arm ached as seldom 
before. 


the morning’s fly-fishing, and the wind rising to quite a blow, 
we reeled in our fly lines, laid aside the light rods, and set- 
ting again the trolling gear, we rowed down the lake for 
dinner. 

* * * * * * * 

I might extend the list of pictures—a tramp to Ragged 
Lake over six miles of trail, a visit to the Big Pine, other 
delightful experiences on the water and the story of “In 
Camp”—but your space is too valuable. Already I have 
trespassed, and tired you too, perhaps, but if this may inspire 
some plodder to improve the opportunity—if one ever pre- 
sents itself to him—to drop for a while monotonous and 
routine work, and to study nature and delight in her gifts 
away in the wild corners of the backwoods, this trespass and 
weariness may be pardoned. B. 

PENNSYLVANIA.—Scranton, Pa., Nov. 18.—As I was 
going to the Water Gap last week a gentleman from Mt. 
Bethel got on the train at Oakland Station with a string of 
23 pheasants, the result of two days’ sport. He reported 
them very plenty.—W. B. L. 


Buzz, zip-p, whirr! shrieked my reel No. 2. Like a light- 
tephen puts off in his boat to take us ashore. The traps | ning flash from a clear sky, it was startling in its unexpected 
and supplies proving a boatload, Tyler shoves off to us aiso, | run. 1 darted for my rod, while Tyler’s warning came 


and we enter his boat after instructing Captain Sheppard to | equally quick, ‘‘Have a care; that’s a big fish!” The line 
d away as though on a race, as the supple rod bent 


beneath the pull of the strain which was all I dared put 

So here we are! Landing at the pier, we walk upthe| uponit. Tyler dropped his oars and reeled in the other line 
green slope to the house and enter from its broad piazza im- | With nervous energy. Should the lines tangle, it might 
mediately into the main room of the house. Large, com- | mean the loss of the largest salmon struck this season. ‘‘Be 
fortable, and with a roaring wood fire blazing away in the | careful; don’t hurry him. Let him fight,” tempered my 

own effort, as with a swirl and churn he darted away 
settle at once. Guns and rifles (more for play than use) are | toward the deeper water. Then following in toward the 
boat I reeled to keep the prescribed curve on the rod. A 
rooms selected and appropriated, rod cases and tackle laid | sudden slackening of the line gave me fear he had shaken 
in place for rigging somewhat later, and we feel that we are | himself free. But the reel presently caught him, when the 
‘‘at home” and order dinner. While dinner is preparing, | shriek came again, and the rod shook, as with savage speed 
let us look off on to the lake and within at our household. | he turned and darted away in his fight for life. The steady 
The lake lies before us, with the eastern hills beyond rearing | strain had its effect, however, and he again turned to follow 


The other crew were not in sight and we hoped to capture 


My wrist tired somewhat in this continual getting the line, 
and now I had to give way again as the fish went steadily 
and slowly down ina veritable sulk, boring deep down as 


t he began to tire also, and the steady, heavy strain 
drew him nearer the boat than he had ventured before. A 
whirl and a turn and a splash gave me new fright; but the 
hook held, and he began to yield again. In came more and 
more line, the strain was lighter, the line was quite short 
now, and I could stop his brief rushes with ease. Once or 
twice I had him near the boat, but he would sheer away at 
sight of me, as though he dreaded the net and knew that 


I led him toward the bow, and saying to Tyler, ‘‘Be 
ready,” I gave him the butt. A swift dip and recover, aud 


And he was a beauty! The scales marked nine pounds as 
he came from the lake, and we had to double him up as we 


I took off my hat and wiped my brow, for it had been a 


Warm day had succeeded warm day until we determined 
to try the fly. One beautiful morning found both boats 
gliding toward the South Inlet, with trolling rods in place, 
whose quivering tips told of the free play of perfect spoons 


In each boat, however, lay the fly-rod, which was to fill 
this morning’s delight, with carfully-selected leaders and 
the long-discussed choice of flies duly bent in place. We 
drew up the lake side by side, skirting the line of shore, 
save when we crossed the mouth of some deeper bay than we 
cared to wind around. All along the lake little fish continu- 
ally broke with their little splash and ripple, while a gentle 
breeze ruffled the surface of the water in a most promising 


Though we were early, that prince of fishermen, Dr. 
Bethune—who had been at the lake now for a few days— 
was earlier, and as we reeled in the trolling lines while cross- 
ing Lookout Bay we saw his erect figure and watched the 
play of his rod as it took on the poetry of motion under the 


My constant practice from the wharf in casting had en- 
abled me to strike with some accuracy a desired spot, but 
with no success in gentleness and delicacy; my flies de- 
scended upon the water more like a charge of cavairy than 
the gentie fall of a lost fly, and I was conscious that Tyler 


My friend struck beauty after beauty, and, lost in admir- 
ation at his skill and success, I hooked on to stump and brush 
without effort, and even caught Tyler’s hat, as the swish of 

Greater care and effort, and an eye single now to catching 
one single trout, if it might be, improved my casts and gave 
Tyler great relief. As my leader touched the water a sudden 
swirl and rush proclaimed its seductiveness, but my ‘‘twitch” 
Mr. B., if you want a fish; watch the fly and strike on the 


a fluke here away, a wild and angry struggle, and with rod 
bending in graceful sweep from butt to tip I reeled in slowly 


and dives and he gave up and consented to be led nearer the 


A splendid string for my friend—a few for me—completed 





CAMPING IN FLORIDA, 

HEN, in the Forest ann Stream of Oct. 8, I offered 
to answer inquiries regarding camping and sporting 
facilities, I did not realize what an amount of business [ 
was getting myself into. I have kept the faith so far; but. 
like the cows that were always tumbling down the settler’s 
dug-out chimney, it is getting monotonous. To write half 
the day and then sit up till 3 o’clock the next morning an- 
swering the same questions over and over by the light of the 
camp-fire, all the time conscious that I brought it on myself, 
is something that has a touch of grim humor about it which 
may tickle the other fellow hugely, but doesn’t induce any 

great amount of hilarity on this side of the shanty. 

Taking yesterday’s mail, for example, and the questions, 
repeated almost verbatim in letter after letter, run about like 
the following: 

First—‘‘Where is Tarpen Springs,and how do you get there? 
I cannot find the place on any map, and a friend writes me 
that the steamer—when vou are lucky enough to catch one 
—leaves you on a pile-head two miles out to sea, to be taken 
off by a barge—if the wind be fair and the bargeman sober.” 

Second—‘‘What of the boating, shooting and fishing in 
your location? And is it true that the river is so crooked 
that a snake will tie himself in a knot trying to swim down 
it, with the coon oyster bars so plenty and prominent as to 
—_ it difficult getting up and down the river, even at high 
tide?” 

Third—‘‘What can good board be had for by the week or 
month, or, if I camp, what are the facilities for camping 
out? And would you advise bringing a tent? Can 
boats be hired at the Springs, or had I better bring a sneak- 
box? And what sort of boat do you consider best for 
cruising on the Gulf coast, inside the keys mainly?” 

Fourth—‘‘I am an invalid, but not very green when it 
comes to an outing. Can still take care of myself and am a 
fair cook. My doctor advises a winter in Florida. With 
your experience and from your standpoint, briefly tell me 
just the sort of life you would advise me to lead there, the 
objects desired being health, as much sport with rod and 
gun as will suffice to give exercise and keep off ennui, and 
as close economy as is consistent with generous but plain 
living.” (That inquirer talks business-like). 

Fifth—‘‘I am an ardent lover of fishing and hunting, and 
propose to spend a part of the coming winter in Florida. I 
am rather disposed to try your locality, but am told.that 
many left there last winter to seek other places where the 
fishing and hunting was better. Is that so? Tell me just 
how it is, etc.” 

The above comprises the list of questions I am called on 
to answer, sometimes a dozen times aday. And most of 
them are already answered, cither in FoREST AND STREAM, 
Oct. 8, or in the little book ‘‘Woodcraft,” if people would 
read carefully and remember. However, I will answer 
briefly, and I trust, succinctly: 

First—Tarpon Springs is on the Gulf coast, in latitude 28' 
10’ north. The town is built on high, dry, oak and pine 
land, on a large bayou of the Anclote River, three miles (by 
the channel) from the mouth of the river. It is exception- 
ally healthy. It is easily reached either from Tampa or 
Cedar Keys by the steamer Governor Safford, which makes 
regular trips between the two places. The new steamer 
Mary Disston was only put on the route this week. She is 
light draft, and was built expressly to run inside and trans- 
fer passengers and freight from the Safford. Passengers are 
now landed on the wharf within two minutes’ walk of three 
good hotels without the least bother or delay. You will 
hardly find Tarpon ines on any map. The maps are 
older than the town, which had its birth two years ago last 
March. Considering its age, and that it is a semi-tropical 
town, it makes a very respectable showing. 

Second—Boating and canoeing, by sail, oar or paddle, I 
consider of the best. There is unlimited inside cruising for 
hundreds of miles for light-draft boats; and those who like 
salt spray and a breezy thrash to windward can get there in 
an hour from the Springs. The channel is crooked, but is 
well marked and buoyed, and boys of a dozen years often 
beat out of the river in an hour with a head wind. The 
coon are there, but a little knowledge of the river enables 
one to avoid them at Jow tide, while at high tide a boat 
glides over them. Shooting for shore birds on the flats, in- 
side or outside the keys, is fine, the birds being numerous 
and in great variety. Duck shooting on the river fair to 
middling. You can always kill as many as you can use. 
Quail plenty, but the winter boarders keep them thinned 
out near the hotels. Fishing good, both salt and fresh-water 
fish being abundant. Fair deer and turkey hunting may be 
had by going from five to ten miles. 

Third—Good board can be had at the Tarpon House at 
$40 to $50 per month; Tropical House, $30 to $40; Fernald 
House, $1 per day, two in one room $6 per week. The 
facilities for camping out are as good as I have ever seen. 
If you prefer a tent, bring one. They are all engaged here. 
I prefer aboard shanty with lean-to roof, (see ‘‘Woodcraft”). 
Good skiffs are kept for hire at $1 per day, $3 per week. I 
consider the Barnegat sneakbox the very best boat built for 
this coast. And if I had one I wouldn’t mind making 
it my home for the winter, keeping the little Rushton 
in tow for exploring out-of-the-way rivers, lakes, bayous, etc. 

Fourth—For an invalid suffering from difficulties of the 
respiratory organs, I know of no land offering better promise 
of a cure than this same Gulf coast. That is why I am here. 
And I advise just the sort of life I am living: loafing, potter- 
ing around camp, keeping up pleasant fires in front of the 
open shanty, especially in damp weather; hunting, fishing, 
canoeing, tramping about the woods, and always contriving 
to put in a full day on something that interests and amuses. 
You can build a board camp for less than $10, and it will be 
worth something when you are done with it; and you can 
live in ne like a pugnacious rooster for $2 per week with 
help from the rod and gun. 

Fifth—An ‘‘ardent lover of fishing and hunting” might 
not find this country up to his notions of sport. These 
ardent lovers have thinned out the game in Florida to some 
extent, and it is not so promising in the way of promiscuous 
slaughter as when Hallock wrote in the ‘‘Gazetteer.” There 
is game oe for those who know where and how to find 
and kill it. Yesterday morning a cracker cart passed within 
two yards of my back-logs with venison to sell. And while 
I have been writing this morning another comes along the 
same path with deer and wild turkey for sale. 

“Killed ’em up the river about three mile,” he says. 
‘“‘Why don’t you come out and hunt with us as you ‘lowed?’ 
he adds. ‘‘We can give you a shot any day.” 

I have not been ‘‘out” because it does not need. I can buy 
a piece of juicy venison almost every day from a cracker. 
1 had venison on a forked stick for fast and dinner 
yesterday, broiled to a turn, with a splendid bit of sirloin 
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Nov. 19, 1885.] 


upper, which ‘Tarpon” and I demolished between 
wae . no need that I go tiring myself tramping 
through hamaks about the headwaters of the Anclote or the 
Cootie, though I have invitations to live with and hunt with 
my cracker acquaintances that would fill out the winter. 
hen the weather gets a little cooler I shall make some 
hunting visits; also carry out the programme of “hunting 
cahoots with Geo. Gause.’ When we succeed in shooting a 
cahoot will mouat the skin and forward it to the office of 
Forest AND STREAM for the inspection of the supernally 
witty naturalists who have taken such lively and intelligent 
interest in the cahoot question. NESSMUK. 
Several correspondents ask ‘What has become of the 
cruise of the sharpie?” It was partly written out two 
months ago. But there were some points connected with 
summer cruising among the shoals and _keys of the Gulf 
coast that it struck me had never been just rightly eluci- 
dated by any previous writer, and I thought best to hold my 
luff until 1 had fairly weathered the heat and the black mos- 
quito of the keys, by all odds the worst of bis kind. The 
weather has grown fine and cool. Buta trip to the keys 
last Sunday proved that the black mosquito still lived. e 


is like the poor. pe 


AMONG THE GULF KEYS. 


E have just returned from a successful whaling voy- 

\ age. ‘Chree days ago ‘‘Nessmuk” and myself started 

out with the Honest John for a trial trip. We were afloat 

early and worked our way to the mouth of the river, where 
we stopped for a chat with friends. Meanwhile along 

comes the crack boat of the river. Now is our chance for a 

race; as we are confident of winning we give the crack a 

good start and then after him. The crack starts out close- 

hauled for the keys, and Honest John with flat sheets 

prepared to follow. By the way, Honest John is not a 

cutter. We soon pick up the little fellow and lap on to his 

weather quarter. He tries to outpoint, but it can’t be done, 
icely blanketing him we pass on. 

7. the “ta 13. A. M., ‘‘Nessmuk” starts a fire for 
dinner, I start for beach birds. As I walk along the beach 
a porpoise, also after his dinner, runs himself hard and fast 
on the sand. The whaling instinct, so long dormant, is 
roused and with my pocket knife for a lance I go for the 
prize, and I soon have the porpoise. — Dragging him into 
deep water I tow him back to the landing. 

Did you ever try porpoise steak? Ht is good, all the same. 
Dinner cooked and eaten, we take an early start to explore 
the key. Palmetto, pine, mangrove and bayonet; beach 
birds, coons and fiddlers; miles of white beach, acres of blue 
water, millions of little white caps, a bright sun, a crisp 
galt breeze and all outdoors to enjoy it in. What a sight. 
Two old graybeards running around in the surf barefoot, 
lying on the sand, picking up shells, chasing soldier crabs. 
Who wouldn’t when he could? At night each rolls himself 
in his blanket and lies down under the stars. 

Twelve o'clock comes and with ita norther. Whew! how 
it does blow. ‘‘Nessmuk” doubles up like a grub, while I 
start for shelter. Only a few steps awayis a thicket of man- 
groves. In a trice the remains of our fire are carried into the 
dense part of it. Then the camp ax comes into play. Bushes 
are cut, a wind break made, a tarpaulin stretched for the 
threatened rain, and in a short half hour we are comfortable 
again. 

9 the morning the wind had dropped somewhat, but was 
still quite heavy. The tryworks were now organized and 
our whale is stripped of his jacket. The fact is we want 
some oil for our guns, etc.; besides we want the fun of play- 
ing at whaling. ‘‘Nessmuk” goes to sleep while I mince 
blubber, tend fire, manufacture impromptu boilers, strainers, 
etc.; and imagine I am doing a huge business—with one 
porpoise and a three-pint ketttle. By working patiently 
and carefully, we manage to get a quart of fine oil, and 
we vote whaling a good business. 

On one of the keys we find a well made by the sponge 
fishermen. On another are the ruins of a house, and an old 
clearing said to have been made by some men who did not 
care to fight in the Confederate army, aud so came here and 
fought mosquitoes. There are legends concerning buried 
treasure here. We did not find any. Some of the old 
Spanish purchase money is said to have been hidden here, 
If so it was hidden effectually. 

But the chief charm of the keys are the grand stretches 
of white beach on the gulf side. They are white and even, 
from twelve to twenty yards in width, and backed by a 
fringe of cabbage palms. Back of these is usually a shell 
ridge, then a grassy savanna, ending in a dense growth of 
mangroves on the shore side. Bird life is well represented 
here—curlew, snipe, heron, plover, pelicans, cormorant, now 
and then an ibis, the roseate spoonbill or pink curlew, as it 
is called here. Of mammals the-coon is the sole representa- 
tive, so far as [ have seen. On some of the keys further 
south there are deer and sometimes bear. Fish can be 
caught easily and in almost any quantity. There are redfish 
or channel bass, grouper, drum, sheepshead, snapper, sea 
trout. cavaile, etc. 

Taking them all round, the keys are a pleasant place for 
a day or a week’s outing. We found them so at all events, 
When we finally swung the Honest John’s bowsprit toward 
the river mouth, it was with a feeling that our time had 
been well spent. The norther had blown itself out, and we 
found boats out in force for an afternoon’s sail, and although, 
as I remarked before, Honest John is not a cutter, we had 
no trouble to keep up with the procession. We sped along, 
over the bar, into the river, past the little town, past the 
mills, and as we rounded up to the wharf at home, the stars 
were twinkling cheerily and our eyes were winking wearily. 

TARPON. 

TARPON SPRINGS, Fla., Nov. 2. 





POINTS WORTH CONSIDERING. 

1. Because of the compact style of its typography the Forest AND 
Stream actually contains, weekly, more reading matter pertaining to 
its chosen field than is found in any similar publication in the world. 

2. In general excellence the reading columns of the Forest AND 
StrEaM are of a higher grade than those of any similar publication in 
the world. 

3. Taking into account the amount and the character of weekly 
reading given, the ForEsT AND STREAM is away ahead of any similar 
publication in the world. 

4. If a sportsman wishes a sportsman’s paper, he will be. better 


Suited by the Forest aNp STREAM than by any similar publication in 
he world, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Glatmyal History. 





Address all communications to the Forest and Stream Publish- 


ing Co. 





THE WHITE GOAT. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 
‘Did 1 say the horse was sixteen feet high?” 
did.” ‘Then, by heavens, I will stick to it.” 


reference to his recent articles on the white goat. 


After my first letter appeared in the Forest AND STREAM 
reviewing his which appeared in the Century of last year, 
others appeared from gentlemen, whose knowledge on these 
matters deserved the highest consideration, corroborating in 
the most substantial manner my statements and views on the 
subject, and Mr. G. bowed in all humility to their dictum, at 
the same time stating that he did not consider mine worth 
noticing—not in so many words, but practically to the same 
Later Messrs. Fannin and Griffin undertook > give 

r. G. 
has sought to demolish us with one fell swoop in one letter 
to your paper, after the plan of the Roman emperor who 
wished that all his subjects had but one head so that they 


effect. 
similar testimony, the result of their experiences. 


— all be decapitated with one blow. 
h 


at has been written by me was done with the best pos- 
sible intention of correcting, so far as I knew, errors of a 
grave description relating to matters of natural history; and 
if in so doing the sensitive nerves of Mr. G. were wounded, 
On this issue I am willing to discuss the 
When Mr. G. shirks the point and 
becomes obscured in a Puget Sound smoke of his own rais- 
























who was to blame? 
subject and on no other. 


ing. he must take the consequences. 
t 


which is faulty and worthless. 


the white goat would be an exceedingly large volume. 
J.C. Hueues. 
New WEsTMINSTER, B. C., Nov. 3. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 


once more shouts ‘‘Antelope Goat!” 


shores of Burrard Inlet. 


begins to blunder. 


their harbor. 


equal to each other. 


Grohman was a very angry man when he wrote it. 


Grohman. 
d'etre” of his ‘‘hereditary scorn” is divulged in this. 
cabin, to question the opinions of Mr. W. A. Baillie-Groh- 


mab. 


the habits of the animal, which a wider acquaintance there- 


with would have corrected. Had he returned and related 


his exploits, and been content with that, no one would have 
objected to a little of that long-bow practice common with 


young hunters, but when he sets up for an authority, lays 
down the law as to the only proper or possible method of 


hunting the animal, and chalks out the limit of its southern 
range, he goes a little too far. 


ful Puget Sound smoke choked him off. 


When his statements are questioned by an officer of the 
U. 8S. Army, he graciously bows submission; but when an 


obscure hunter ventures to hint that there may yet be a few 


things which he does not know about goats, his fur sack 
gets too warm for him, and he pokes out his head and shows 


his teeth. 


Mr. W. A. Baillie-Grohman persists in saying that only three 


museums in the world possess specimens of the white goat, 


although this statement has been shown to be erroneous by 


so high an authority as the Natural History editor of the 
FOREST AND STREAM. 

The skin of the white goat is practically of no commercial 
value here. An Indian—or a white man for that matter— 
might hawk a dozen of them around for a week, and not 
succeed in disposing of them for one dollar apiece, Mr. W. 
A. Baillie-Grohman’s assertion that they find a ready market 
in Victoria, to the contrary notwithstanding. In fact I am 
at a loss to know to what use they could be put. A few are 
purchased for mats, but no matter how well they are tanned 
the hair comes out and they become a nuisance and are 
kicked out of doors. So small is the demand for them that 
an Indian very rarely shoots a goat with a view of dispos- 
ing of the skin to the whites; on the contrary, as soon as the 
skin is removed from the animal it is cut full of slits from 
three to ten inches long. All but two of thirty or forty 
skins which I saw last spring in the Moodyocks ranche 
were mutilated in this way—why, I have not been able to 
ascertain. 

A Hudson’s Bay musket, on this coast atleast, is not a 
rifle; and Mr. W. A. Baillie-Grohman’s announcement that 
he has seen Sharps and Winchesters badly beaten by these 


‘Yes, you 
Such appears 
to be the manner in which Mr. W. A. Baillie-Grohman acts in 


is to be very much regretted that a person who has 
crossed the Atlantic thirteen times and visited the Puget 
Sound country five times should not be able to give informa- 
tion of an interesting and valuable character, instead of that 
The book which would con- 
tain all that Mr. W. A. Baillie-Grohman does not know about 


From that portion of British Columbia which is the border 
land between civilization and the domainp of the savage— 
where the yet untamed Siwash stalks forth, blanket-clad, in 
quest of his daily ration of roots and grasshoppers, Mr. W. 
A. Baillie-Grohman pokes his head out of his fur sack and 
I can imagine him—on 
the banks of the tranquil Kootenay, beneath the lee of some 
granite boulder, ensconced in his fur bag, and, like the Es- 
quimaux, ‘‘dreaming the happy hours away” until rudely 
awakened by the uncultivated growl from the fog-shrouded 
With what a burst of descriptive 
eloquence he commences his letter in your issue of Oct. 15! 
But before he reaches the sixth line of the first paragraph he 
It will be news to the peopleof Burrard 
Inlet that the Cascade Mountains form the background of 
But Mr. W. A. Baillie-Grohman’s knowledge 
of the geography of British Columbia and his acquaintance 
with the habits and distribution of the white goat seem about 
Only one thing is proved by this last 
letter of his, and that one thing is, that Mr. W. A. Baillie- 


And no doubt it was a piece of great presumption on my 
part to question the conclusions arrived at by Mr. Baillie- 
The poor, bald fact of my twenty odd years’ ex- 
perience of the habits of the white goat, in widely separated 
districts—during which time I have probably killed more of 
them than Mr. W. A. Baillie-Grohman ever saw—cannot, of 
course, weigh fora moment against his boast that he has 
crossed the ocean thirteen times to try to kill something. As 
Mr. W. A. Baillie-Grohman would say, the true ‘‘ratson 
And, 
indeed, when one comes to consider it calmly, it is quite too 
utterly absurd, you know, that one who lives in such an out- 
of-the-world corner as this, one who actually nas to work for 
a livelihood, should poke his head out of his ‘‘Siwash-built” 


The trouble with Mr. W. A. Baillie-Grohman’s 
account of the white goat is just this: Shooting a few 
goats in a locality where they are rare aod difficult of 
access, he builds on his limited experience a theory as to 


Doubtless he would have 
defined its distribution northward also, had not that wonder- 
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old flint-locks must be a crushing blow to the promoter! 
of the Forest AND STREAM trajectory test; they must “fees 
tired” when they realize that they have been spending time 
and money on arms that must now take a back canto the 
presence of the iron tubes and ‘‘flash pans” of a bygone age. 
Verily, the world is moving—backward, and Mr. W. A. 
Baillie-Grohman is the Atlas who packs it on his shoulders! 

What I stated in that paragraph of my former letter in 
which I discussed the relation of the white goat to the ante- 
lope—a paragraph from which Mr, W. A. Baillie-Grohman 
quotes only a few carefully selected words—was that there 
was nothing of the latter animal in the appearance or actions 
of the white goat asI haveseen it. I did not discuss the 
“affinities” of the ‘‘skull and other bones”—such matters I 
leave to naturalists, 

Mr. W. A. Baillie-Grohman’s hint about our disinterested 
invitation to Eastern sportsmen is not, in one sense, far from 
the mark. We do expect that the Province, at least, will 
derive benefit from their visits; and, personally, we do not 
anticipate—for those of them whom we have met were gen- 
tlemen—that any one of them will, in a state of absent- 
mindedness, bid farewell to our camp-fire, leaving us poorer 
than he found us. If Mr. W. A. Baillie-Grohman wishes me 
to notice him further he must in discussing the habits, ete., 
of the white goat, confine himself to his own experiences, 
and he must also keep his temper or abstain from using lan- 
guage more befitting a ‘‘poker sharp” than a sportsman. 
Whether or not my domicile is of the primitive style of 
architecture which he mentions, is a matter of o0 interest, to 
the readers of Forest AND Stream. Log cabin or stately 
mansion play but a very small part indeed in moulding the 
characters of those who dwell within them, and it no more 
follows that he of the former may not be a gentleman than 
that a gilded fraud could not graduate from the latter. 

Hastinas, B. C., Oct. 30, 1885. R. GRIFFIN. 





HABITS OF THE GILA MONSTER. 


to following letter, received by Dr, H. C. Yarrow, 
Curator of Reptilia in the National Museum, is interest- 
ing. So little is known about Heloderma suspectum that any 
facts about it are eagerly read: 

DEAR Srr—In conversation with Dr. Stephen Bowen a few 
evenings since the subject of the Gila monster (Heloderma 
suspectum) was brought up, and the Doctor stated that you 
claimed that the reptile was not poisonous. I have a fine 
specimen of the Heloderma suspectum, which I have been in- 
vestigating for the last four months with a view of learning 
its habits the more correctly, but have not attempted to 
demonstrate its venomous qualities, and have thought that 
you might probably be interested in the results that I have 
reached. I have been told that the animal is very poisonous; 
in fact if half what has been told me is true there cannot be 
any doubt but the Gila monster is very poisonous. 

The information that I have obtained respecting this 
point, together with some correspondence with persons who 
live in Arizona, I will forward to you in a short time. The 
animal I have was sent me four months ago from Arizona— 
near Phoenix. For more than a month I was unable to find 
anything in the shape of food that it would eat, when one 
day I concluded to try a fresh chicken’s egg. Breaking the 
shell, so that the white of the egg ran out, and placing the 
egg near its nose, I had the satisfaction, for the first time, 
of seeing it lap up the contents of the egg-shell somewhat as 
a kitten does milk. Since this time I have given it an egg 
per day, and it is doing finely on this diet. 

The animal has some very interesting habits; its mode of 
drinking water is peculiar. Putting its head under the 
water up to its eyes it then laps out its tongue for a few 
moments taking in water until its mouth seems full to 
distention. Then it raises it head and body almost straight 
up, and, by a movement similar to that of a snake swallow- 
ing a toad, it contracts the anal portion of the abdomen first, 
then the entire muscles of the abdomen contract and seem to 
crawl forward until the water passes into its stomach. After 
going through this interesting process three or four times it 
starts off, stopping frequently as though listening for the 
approach of some enemy. I have discovered that it is very 
susceptible to sound, especially the voice. 1 may pound on 
the box in which it is confined without disturbing it, but if 
I speak sharply it will rise up, listen for a moment, and 
then hurry away to some other portion of the box. 

As to what is called its breath Lam not satisfied whether 
the belief that the natives have of it being venomous is true 
or not. If I place a clean window pane in front of its mouth 
and then touch its tail to make it blow and continue the 
experiment a few moments I observe that it deposits a sort 
of light colored mildew dust on the glass. I first discovered 
this peculiar feature by placing it in ashallow box with a 
clean glass over the top for the purpose of exhibiting it at 
our county fair; but so heavy was this mould-like dust 
deposited on the glass that shortly I was unable to see it 
through the glass, and I had to resort to a deep box without 
a glass. This dust is not a mist. 

The animal is very lively, and I know that it recognizes 
me, as I can do almost anything with it alone, but when any 
one comes up it immediately begins to show signs of fear and 
tries to get back into its box. 

I am unable to discover any fangs and believe it has none. 
When approached by any object resembling a skunk or 
squirrel in shape and sjze, by fastening it on the end of a 
stick and pushing it up to the monster, it attempts to defend 
itself by biting at the object, but does so by a lateral motion 
of the head and body, but neveralthough placed right in 
front—does it attempt to jump or strike forward, but will 
immediately turn sidewise and then strike the object as a 
wild boar does when atiacked. It always blows in connec- 
tion with its strike. 

I would forward the reptile to you if you desire to make 
further investigations, but I presume you have done so to 
your perfect satisfaction. 

The correspondence with the parties written to in Arizona 
will be forwarded as soon as I get it in shape, together with 
the affidavits. Yours very truly, Dr. 8. P. Gumerson. 
Santa Pav.a, Ventura County, (al., Aug. 25, 1885. 


CoLLEcTING Birp SpEecmmENs.—Nov. 7.—Hditor Forest 
and Stream: Some of your readers may remember that a 
few months ago I made a rather earnest protest, to put it 


mildly, against the wholesale collecting of birds for scien- 
tific purposes, especially as concerned a report by Mr. Wm. 


Brewster of the collecting of specimens of Swainson’s war- 
bler. I thought then that I was quite justified in denounc- 


ing it as wanton butchery; but in a recent private letter 


Mr. Brewster makes an explanation which convinces re 
that Iwas quite wrong. And now, as an act of justice to 
him and his co-laborer Mr. Wayne, I wish to acknowledge 
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that I wrote in a heat of temper that was caused greatly by 
my ignorance of the variety of the bird, and of the little that 
was known of him. I am no ornithologist, as the editor of 
Forest AND STREAM can testify from my frequent inquiries 
about birds that are well enough known to even novices in 
the science, and I did not know but Swainson’s warbiers 
were as common as orioles were before birds in hats came in 
fashion. And so it seemed to me there had been an unwar- 
rantable slaughter of them. As tothe necessity of killing 
nesting birds, opinions may honestly differ; and I have 
really no right to sit in judgment, for I once shot half a 
dozen robins {the only ones I ever shot) in May for a friend 
who was in the last stages of consumption, and whose fail- 
ing and capricious appetite nothing but robins would satisfy. 
Poor fellow, a fortnight later robins were hopping over his 
grave, I never could be quite sure whether my act would 
be forgiven when all our acts must finally be accounted for, 
nor whether I could quite forgive myself for it. I will fin- 
ish eating my bit of humble pie with the confession that I 
am now glad Mr. Wayne was not wasted by malaria nor 


bitten by moccasins—‘‘considerin’.”—V. 


CrayFisH.—Editor Forest and Stream: Cold Spring Har- 
bor, N. Y.-—-I notice that Mr. Clapbam has put out some 
crayfish in his stream, and that he asks if they are likely to 
thrive. Undoubtedly they will, as all nuisances do. In 
Western New York they were the worst enemies I had to 
contend with in my trout ponds. They burrowed around 
the flumes and kept the pond leaking, and also caught young 
trout. The best thing I found to protect dams against their 


tunnels was spent tan-bark, in which they would not dig. 
Lhave often rejoiced that they were not natives of Long 


Island, and hope that they will not get over to the State 


hatchery while it is under my charge. We are some twelve 
or fifteen miles east of Mr. Clapham, but if they increase 
with him there are a dozen ways in which they may spread 


to other waters. I. have spent so much labor in repairing 


their damages that I dread them. Of what possible use they 
are I do not know. As bait there are other things as good, 


while their slow growth and mischievous habits overbalance 


any benefit to be derived from their use as food. There are 
several species, but all of them burrow. The one that 
troubled my ponds did not build chimneys of mud around 


its hole, as do the Western kinds, but was often found under 


stones in the streams and burrowed through dams. I under- 


stand that the crayfish has often done great damage to the 


levees along the Mississippi River, causing thousands of dol- 
lars worth of damage —FRED MATHER. 


Game Bag and Gun. 


Address all communications to the Forest and Stream Publish- 
ing Co. 








SOME OLD-TIME RIFLES. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The choice and quality of guns, which seems to he so 
freely discussed in your columns, amounts only to a matter 
of opinion. But the proposed trajectory test, perhaps, may 
prove some facts heretofore unlearned. In this day and age 
of improvements there are scores of gunmakers who can aod 
do make guns perfect enough to satisfy any reasonable man 
who knows how to use a gun. I remember many oid 
hunters who had their favorite guus, and however old and 
dilapidated they were, there were always some bidden virtues 
about them that nobody else knew of. 

My earliest experience in woods lore was in camping out 
with an old big-footed Dutchman, before I was ten years old. 
He was an inveterate coon hunter, and also hunted and killed 
several deer every season with an old flintlock musket, and, 
for lack of moulds, used hammered balls; never knew him 
to load with buckshot. Now, that old German verily 
believed that he had the best gun that could be made, simply 
because he had never used any other. That gun had no 
sights except a small iron block near the nuzzle which once 
held the bayonet. { was amused even then when the old 
man informed me that in shooting twenty-five or thirty rods 
he believed that it carried a few inches to the right—or left, 
I have forgotten which. My sincere respect to his memory. 

As soon as I was old enough (by almost superhuman 
efforts) to shoulder and carry a gun 1 succeeded in purchas- 
ing a Lancaster rifle, a flint-lock of course, the possession of 
which made me feel immensely rich beyond computation. 
Subsequently I bad it altered to pill-percussion, and I felt 
positively certain that I had one of the best rifles out, from 
the fact that there were no better made at that early day. 
The caliber of the Lancaster rifle ranged from forty to 
seventy round balls to the pound, and the barrels thirty-six 
to forty-four inches in length, most of them with curl maple 
stocks and usually silver mounted. Ispeak more particularly 
of the Lancaster because it once had a greater and wider 
spread notoriety than any other make. 

In process of time I began to use rifles of other make, 
notably Buchannon & Co., of Pittsburgb, Pa., who manu- 
factured rifles through one decade. Their guns were made 
somewhat after the Lancaster pattern, but varied more in 
the size of bore, say from sixty to two hundred, and the 
average length of barrels was even greater than the Lan 
easter, which I think was decidedly unnecessary. But their 
rifles were handsomely stocked, fine sighted, had good locks 
and were close shooters—stocks heavily silver mounted as 
usual, At the same time (fifty years ago) Haberstro, of 
Buffalo, N. Y , was muking rifles. Bore about sixty round 
balls, barrels twenty-six to thirty inches, which were then 
considered very short guns. They were rather plain stocked 
but proved to be very effective hunting rifics. 

It was about this time that the pill-percussion priming 
came into use, which was thought to be a great invention, 
and it certainly was a long stride in the line of improvements, 
There were two grades, one of which was precisely the size 
and color of red mustard seed, and the other, coarser kernel, 
nearly the size and color of black onion seed. The invention 
of caps was but a little improvement on the pellets, and in 
some respects not any. The pellets were sure fire, anda 
little cold tallow applied made the priming as sure water- 
proof as the best caps. There was ne cone to get clogged 
with dirt, burned powder and broken pieces of caps, etc. 
There were also at that time several one-hurse gun shops (so- 
called) which were scattered through the western part of 
New York. where the best target rifles were made, and for a 
few years long-range target practice was made a specialty by 
a numerous class of sportsmen. Those target rifles were 28 
to 32-inch barrels, weight 11 to 14 pounds, bore 60 to 80 




















































FOREST AND STREAM. 
Se Se eeomatinennooeereerpeeeneeemeneeeneeenteneeteeneinerneneensnemeene ere ene tee pen ORO Ue tee annnenineren inate anette, 


300 to 450 yards was then considered long range. 
I once had a target rifle made to order. 28-inch barrel, 


correct 
I uae 
a gun, whether open sights or otherwise. 


hand shooting. 


ing large game. ANTLER. 


GRanD View, Tenn. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 


a guide. 


bourne Hotel, Woodburne, Sullivan county, N. Y., which 
is about four miles from Fallsburg station on the N. Y., O. 


& W.R.R. ‘Uncle John” met me at the depot with a con- 


veyance, as I had notified him previously. During the 
three days’ shooting I bagged twenty-one partridges, and 
could have had as many partridges as I wished; they are 
plentiful, but I do not think they should be shot until the 
ground is frozen. 

Ely Garrett was my guide, and with him and his dogs any 
ordinary shot can at any time be sure of a good bag. On 
the fourth day I told Ely that I wanted a fish; he objected, 
as the weather was cold and luck would be poor. I insisted, 
however, and after a drive of five miles we obtained a boat 
ou Brown’s Pond. The wind blew, our teeth ckattered, but 
within fifteen minutes my float was gone and in five minutes 
more I had landed a splendid pickerel weighing 2} pounds. 
We remained fishing for two hours, and caught ten pickerel 
weighing 144 pounds and nine perch weighing 6} pounds. 
We were stiff from the cold by that time, and were about to 
start for home when four ducks sailed up the pond, and we 
went after them; we shot three of them, and they were the 
finest teal 1 ever tasted. The partridges were fat and juicy. 

Any amateur would have good sport with Ely Garrett, as 
he is careful to advise what and how.to do, and can regulate 
the day’s work so as to please either the rapid or the slow- 
moving hunter, and will, in proper seasons, guarantee good 
shooting or fishing. I have always obtained good sport 
when he told me it could be had by visiting him. At this 
season good fox hunting can be had every day; and then 
there are winter fishing for pickerel and trout fishing in the 
spring. Snort Trips. 


DAYS WITH THE WILDFOWL. 


EAVING Phiadelphia at 12:05 P. M. on Wednesday last 
with a friend we arrived at Perryville at 2 P. M.,where 
we were met by two others, making the proper number for 
shooting from a double sinkbox, as it is necessary for com- 
fort to change off every hour and a half or two hours. We 
landed on the Havre de Grace side, where we were met by 
Captain Burroughs and crew of the J. L. Williams, who 
soon took us with our traps aboard. In a short time we 
started under double reef, down toward the battery, intend- 
ivg to take position inside the line on the west shore, as on 
Monday, the first day of the open season, the best boats had 
been made there, but we saw so few ducks on the way down 
that we concluded to goon to Spesutia Island. We saw 
many ducking crafts lying along shore, ready to cross the 
line early the next morniug. There seemed to be a double 
purpose in the run for positions on the west shore, first to 
secure the best chances for ducks, and second to find cover 
from the wind, which was holding very steadily and strong 
and looked ‘‘like it was goin’ to stay,” as our colored stew- 
ard said. We hove to under shelter of Spesutia Island, just 
below Locust Point, where we lay quite comfortably during 
the night. We turned in ina comfortable cabin about 10 
P. M. with many forehodings of the weather for the morrow 
as at that time there was no let up to the blow. 

During the night one or another of the party could be 
heard —_, slipping out to take an observation of the 
weather. hether this had anything to do with it or not, 
by 5 o’clock A. M.—the time for crossing the line—the blow 
was over, and we had just what we wanted—cloudy weather 
and wind enough to keep the decoys in motion. We ran 
well over to the eastern shore and put out some two miles 
above Turkey Point light. The men worked with a will, 
the box was put overboard, decoys set, shooters put in and our 
scow run to her anchorage, abeut a mile away; but before 
the anchor dropped several ducks had fallen to our amateurs, 
who, as it proved, worked like old stagers all day, doing 
some very good execution. The wind held steady, at no 
time getting too rough for the shooting. The flight to our 
box was not heavy, but very steady all day, and very fairly 
taken care of, resulting in a boat of eighty-three ducks, 
mostly redheads. No canvasbacks darted to our box during 
the day, and we had concluded that none were on yet, but 
during the afternoon many thousands came up off of the 
bay, very few alighting onthe flats. A little cold weather 
will surely bring first-class canvasback shooting. 

On Monday, the first day’s shooting, the high boat was 
reported at 316, many others running 150 to 200. It was 
estimated that four to five thousand ducks had been boated; 
the second day from three to four thousand, and on Friday 
boats of from 50 to 125 were made. This is the finest shoot- 
ing made there for some years, and I think is mainly attrib- 
utable to the spring shooting having been an entire failure, 
because of the ice remaining up to the close season (April 1). 
This was followed by the heaviest growth of wild celery 
known for some time. 1 have heard it said that a first-class 
day among the ducks was like drawing a prize in a lottery; 
if this isso, there were certainly three prizes drawn this week. 
Three of my friends are going to Virginia on Monday next 
for quail shooting; if anything of interest occurs will drop 
you a line. 

PSILADELPHIA, Nov. 7. 








round, though covical bullets were commonly used. From 


weight 10 pound, caliber something over 100, or what would 
be in modern breechloaders .38 or .40, and I used conical 
bullets. That gun averaged better scores up to 300 yards 
than any other in that whole region. The barrel was no 
better than hundreds of others. But the grand secret was, 
first, in the hair trigger that threw off by a light pressure of 
the finger without creep or crawl; second, in the nicely and 
ly adjusted globe and peep sights, a requisite which 

er essentially as important as anything pertaining to 


I never presumed to claim any superior skill in target 
practice. My best hold was using the hunting rifle and off- 


1 am not so well posted on breechloaders as I have been 
on muzzleloaders, but I have used several breechloaders of 
different make and could pick up a good hunting rifle among 
the Marlins, Maynards, or the Bullards or Remingtons. I 
am rather in favor of the magazine repeating rifle for hunt- 


SHOOTING RESORTS NEAR NEW YORK. 


I have just returned from my first trial of partridge shoot- 
ing, and beirg delighted with its result I write you for the 
benefit of the many who desire to give it a trial, but know- 
ing the difficulty attached to obtaining a good bag, desist 
because they do not know where to go, or whom to get for 





I spent five days with ‘‘Uncle John” Waldorf, at Wood- 





[Nov. 19, 1885. 

















ONTARIO GAME. 


yo have been very plentiful this year, but the shoot. 
_ ing has been poor, owing to the constant harassing of 
the birds, which have been shot at every day, Sundays in- 
cluded, and at night on their feeding grounds. The princi- 
pal marshes are in the county of Prince Edward, and as the 
County Judge of that county, R. P. Gellett, Esq., is an old 
and ardent sportsman and an occasional contributor to your 
columns, I trust that he will endeavor to put the law in mo. 
tion against the numerous and persistent violations of its 
provisions. If this is not done, duck shooting in this part of 
the country will soon be numbered with the sports that were. 
Some two years ago an effort was made to preserve the 
Prince Edward marshes, which can be done at a small cx. 
pense under the laws of the Province of Ontario by all the 
owners of the land bordering on the marsh consenting to the 
formation of a preserve and petitioning the government to 
that effect, when a charter is issued. The sportsmen of this 
city proposed to pay the expense of procuring the charter, 
some $50, and to appoint a watcher or gamekeeper, on con- 
dition of being allowed membership in the incorporation, 
leaving the control, however, in the hands of the farmers; 
but the latter, after signing the petition, listened to evil 
counsel and abandoned the project. They now wish to 
form the preserve on the terms which were rejected, but it is 
too late. 

_Partridge (ruffed grouse) have been more plentiful in this 
district than for many years past, and several large bags 
have been made. Woodcock were also numerous during the 
season, but they have migrated. Snipe were very scarce in 
their usual haunts owing to the heavy rainfall during August 
and September. 

Deer hunters in the northern townships have had excellent 
sport, but it is getting to be dangerous to go into the woods 
in pursuit of this noble game, some four or five persous 
having been shot by over-anxious hunters in mistake for 
deer in the forests of central Ontario since the opening of 
the season. 

A strong effort wiil be made at the next session of the 
Legislature of Ontario to secure the passage of a law pro- 
hibiting the spriag shooting of ducks. That the effort may 
prove successful is the earnest wish of R. 8. B. 

BELLEVILLE, Ont.. Nov. 10. 





FORTY YEARS AT BARNEGAT. 


~ your issue of Oct. 29, ‘‘John” thinks that ‘‘Uncle 

John” is a wonderful old man, to be able at the age of 
seventy to shoot so well, and so be ig; but I can tell him of 
two old gunners who can shoot as well now as ever, and 
their ages, taken together, are over one hundred and fifty 
years. Forty years ago “Uncle Josie” Field, James Cooper, 
and John Bergan, talking over the gunning of that spring 
and the number of ducks killed on the Shrewsbury River, 
spoke of the number of ducks and geese said to be on Barne- 
gat Bay, and how they would like a trip in the fall. It was 
ever a topic which they loved to discuss. The long looked- 
for morning at length arrived, clear and cold for the season, 
and about 3 A. M. the start was made from Red Bank. 
Sunrise saw the sportsmen well on their way, through Long 
Branch, then only a hamlet, through what is now Asbury 
Park, Ocean Beach and Sea Girt, then only a wild couptry 
of catbriers, pines and cedars, the roads the worst possible, 
being of a white, loose sand six inches deep. There were no 
bridges to speak of in those days, and so they had to ford. 
some rivers and drive around others too deep to ford. 


Finally they arrived at Point Pleasant, about noon. Here: 


Charley Stout, with his six feet of good nature and two hun- 
dred pounds of duck shooting qualities, met them to show 
the way to ‘“Maxon’s,” seven miles down the beach, where 
Jim Loveland, one of the best duck shots of his day, and 
who always helped ‘‘Uncle Josie” to kill his game, and 
Charlie Lawrence, who knew every marsh, every spear of 
sedge and every muskrat hole in the upper bay, and who 
was the champion of Bergen, would meet them. Then 
there was Charlie Stout, whom every duck shooter who goes 
to Barnegat knows, and to his credit, too, for he is a famous 
hunter. He always took Cooper to the best point and loved 
to see the old man shoot. Here at Maxon’s they wouid sit 
and talk duck till the canvasbacks, mallards and broadbills 
would stop to listen as the ‘‘quack! quack!’ would float 
up through the chimney, then quack back their defiance as 
they winged their way to the tempting feeding grounds—the 
finest duck ground in Ameriea. 

Early in the morning would find each party ready for the 
game. and almost always they brought in good bags. Thus 
for thirty years they went spring and fall, until the railroads 
made the trip shorter and the increase of shooting drove the 
ducks down the bay to the inlet, or even south of it. Then 
they began to go separately,-and finally Uncle Josie gave it 
up on the plea of want of time, and though now ninety-four, 
he is as well and hale as at sixty. 

This year Cooper, who is now eighty-one years old, went 
to Barnegat on the N. J. 8. R R, where Captain Mathews, 
who owns one of the best points and the best sailboat on the 
bay, met him to take him down to the shooting grounds. 
Cooper uses a 10-bore, shoots 4 drams powder and 1} ounces 
shot, and says that he can kill better than by using more of 
a charge. He can kill as well now as at forty, and feels as 
much like it as ever; in fact, his trip this year makes bim 
feel more like thirty than over eighty. On Oct. 28 he had 
nineteen single wing-shoots, and killed fifteen of them, using 
second barrel only four times. He is yet, as he always has 
been, considered one of the best every-day shots who comes 
to the bay. 

Dr. Warner, of patent medicine fame, also employs Captain 
Mathews; and when Mathews told the Doctor of the old gun- 
ner who had shot over every inch of the bay and related that 
he was this year eighty-one, ‘‘Captain,” said the Doctor, 
“give the old geutleman my stateroom and let him use my 
new box. I hope he will kill the first duck from it.” And 
he did. Mathews and Cooper raised their guns together, but 
the old man was too quick and brought down the game be- 
fore his younger gunner could pull trigger. 

Bergan also went to Barnegat the same day. He had only 
fair shooting, as the weather was too warm and the wind 
did not blow enough to move the stools; the ducks that did 
come he cut down as well as ever, and secured fifteen or 
eighteen. 

For twosuch old men to go off alone shooting (which 
means that one must be out at daylight), and kill ducks as 
they did, is rather more of a feat for old men than John’s 
‘Uncle John” killing a squirrel at thirty paces or hitting an 
acorn at twenty, resting the rifle on a fence. 

If the readers of Forest AND STREAM could hear these 
two old men talk duck they would go crazy, or else move at 
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‘or some good duck ground. Cooper and Bergan have 
aa yom kind of waterfowl! from the little dipper to the 
peautiful swan, and they leve now to sit and talk over their 
many trips; for after forty or fifty years of duck shooting 
they can tell some yarns that would make even the Ancient 
asians open his eyes. They can tell of whole flocks of 
henge cut down, or of one single one killed at a 


proadbills 


i readers would not believe if I should tell 
Se ae black duck came — = only to 
in a muskrat hole and to be lost. And so year 

pr par only once now, in the fall, to take one 
hich is all the pleasure they care for. They 
talk of the trip for eleven months of the year. Some fall 
will find their places filled by younger gunners, who will 
hear of the wonderful old men who could stand all day and 


it; and how once a 


after year they go, 
more trip, W 


shoot as well as the best young men. WAD. 
Rep Bank, N. J. 


DEER IN THE ADIRONDACKS. 
Kaitor Forest and Stream: 





It is now time that the effects of the non-hounding law 
in New York began to show themselves, and I think that 
many would be interested to read reports from various sections 
of the Adirondacks. For myself I would be especially glad 
to hear from the Saranac and St. Regis localities and also 

uch questions as the 
wing may bring out answers, in which all those who 
cnathe a of the North Woods at heart, would be 


from the Raquette River country. 


greatly interested : Has hounding been generally practiced 
eS 


since the passage of the law in the above mentioned loeali- 
ties? {f so have the wardens or their deputies been conver- 
sant with the fact? Have any complaints been made and 
any indictments been found against any sportsmen for the 
violation of the non-hounding law? If so have the persons 
indicted been acquitted or convicted? What is the senti- 
ment of those sportsmen who frequent these places as re- 


gards the advantages and disadvantages of the law as it now 


stands? What is the feelivg among the guides regarding it? 
By guides I do not mean one or two, but the general senti- 


ment among the guides as a class through these sections. 


We have read in your paper articles from the extreme west- 


ern part of the Adirondacks and a few short notes from Mr. 


A. R. Fuller, of Meacham, but nothing definite has yet met 


my eye concerning the large tract of country embraced in 


the sections above mentioned. As a very large number of 


people—sportsmen, invalids, tourists, and others—annually 


visit this section, itseems to me that some account of the 
working of the law, whether for good or bad, ought to be 


n to the readers of Forest AND STREAM. 


ive 
8 AMPERSAND. 








Reynarp’s WitEes.—Fair Haven, Vt., Nov. 13.—Reading 


an account of foxes climbing trees in Forest AND STREAM, 


reminds me of a little incident that happened here some 
years since. A friend of mine.who is quite a fox hunter 


started out one cool, clear morning in mid-winter with two 
hounds. They had no been out very long before they started 
a fox from his lodge under a shelving rock. The hounds 
gave him a warm run for three or four hours up and down 
the ridge. A little after noon they came near a sawmill and 
here the sceut was lost. My friend hearing the hounds con- 
tinually in one spot, crossed over to them and found a 
medium-sized pine tree partly blown over and no sign of 
the fox beyond the foot of the tree. After looking the tree 
over for some time he spied the fox up in the very top of it, 
taking his midday nap in the bright sun. He brought it to 
the ground with a charge of buckshot. On another occasion 
two hounds had been running a large fox one morning on a 
range of hills. About noon the fox suddenly took a turn 
straight down the bill to the road (the hounds about thirty 
rods behind) until very near the bottom, when he wheeled 
and took a line straight north, going within six feet of a 
large stone, some three feet high and about four feet square 
on top. After he had gone some four or six rods he suddenly 
wheeled and came back in his tracks to the large stone, 
jumped on top of it and down close to in on the other side. 
When the hounds came by Mr. Fox jumped back into his old 
tracks and back up over the hill. It was some moments be- 
fore the hounds saw through the trick which had been so 
cleverly played on them.—NED. 


VeLVET Scorers in MicuicaAn.—Three weeks ago a flock 
of wild ducks, seven in number and of a variety never seen 
in the vicinity before, fluttered down upon Pine Luke. 
They seemed confused and bewildered, but were keen and 
wary enough to laugh to scorn the wiles of the local sports- 
men. They resolutely refused to leave the pond, evidently 
enchanted by the picturesque scenic effects produced by the 
wrecks of picnic straw hats, which still float on the water 
out there, and on Friday three of them fell victims to the 
combined skill of A H. Whitehead and 8S. L. Smith, of this 
city. A careful examination of them revealed the fact that 
they are of the variety known as ‘‘velvet scoters,” a salt 
water bird that very rarely frequcnts inland lakes. They 
are of a uniform dark brown color, large size, and with soft 
velvety feathers, But one bird of the kind has ever been 
shot in the State before, and this flock was probably blown 
in by some heavy gale while on their way to salt water. 
One of the three killed was presented to C. J. Davis and 
will be “‘taxidermed” by that gentleman in the highest style 
of the art and added to his collection.—Lansing, Mich., 
Republican, Nov. 11. 


He Has ALREADY Done It.—Mr. Coster, while shooting 
with me last year, said Mr. Hammond (referring, I believe 
to your kennel editor) is nearly crazy to kill a big gobbler. 
lf such is the case and Mr. Hammond should ever happen 
out this way, I will undertake to have him kill a patriarchial 
turkey; one that has to run cross-legged to keep from step- 
ping on his beard. I will not promise to go with him, how- 
ever, but will put him in charge of one of my negro hunt- 
ing servants who is an excellent turkey hurter. Turkey 
hunting requires patience and a greater fondness for the use 
of one’s legs than I possess.—Starr. [In last week’s issue 
we gave Mr, Hammond’s report of a Tennessee turkey 
gobbler he bad brought down. ] 


_A Savace Mooss.—Jerry McGowen, of Portage Lake; 
Charles McConkey and George Sutherland were in the woods 
not long ago, and while tramping they suddenly heard a 
noise as if some large animai was breaking his way through 
the brush. Looking to see the cause they were intensely 
Surprised. They saw a large bull moose making tracks for 
them, They had barely time to climb trees to save them- 
selves from being trampled under foot by the vicious beast, 
and the old forest king kept them treed for about three hours. 
—Aroostook Herald, 
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prey. Then, laying aside his rod and line, he seized a ‘‘Scar- 
boro” clam hoe and unearthed a bushel or so of “‘the best 
clams in the worid,” came back to the shanty, cooked and 
ate a hearty dinner, and lay off on the front piazza to smoke 
and pity the rest of the crowd in town. As he was finishing 
his first pipe a flock of blue-winged teal, fresh from the 
north, pitched into a pond-hole across the river. Now, 
Billy was no gunner, but was a good cook, and the party, 
when leaving, had charged him to have something for them 
to eat when they got back. So thinking to surprise them, 
he took one of Cale’s gums and plenty of ammunition, pad- 
dled scross the river and ‘‘went for” the teal. Walked up 
and blazed away at them; they had never heard a gun before 
but jumped up and flew to the next pond-hole, a few 
hundred yards away. He loaded up, followed them and 
blazed away again. (In parenthesis I must explain that 
although an expert fisherman, he had not ‘‘shot a gun” since 
his Fourth-of-Julyhood. He grew interested in the chase, 
and followed the teal from one pond-hole to another, loading 
and firing, but without injuring a bird. At last he became 
convinced that he was not a gunner, and turned back for the 
shanty. 

Cale and the whole party had meanwhile arrived at the 
shanty, and when he looked up from the opposite river bank 
he saw them ail seated on the piazza waiting for him. The 
party had said, ‘‘Cale, we won’t say anything, but you must 
open up on Billy when he gets across.” ‘All right,” says 
Cale, “‘V’ll ask him what he has been fishing above high 
water mark for.” As Billy landed and came up to the party 
there was a dead silence until Billy handed Cale a gun and 
said, ‘‘Caleb, there’s a nice flock of teal over in that pond 
hole there, go over and get some for supper. I have tamed 
them so that they are not afraid of a gun.” The laugh was 
turned at once and Billy came out with flying colors. ‘‘All 
right,” says Cale, ‘how many are there of them?” 
“Twenty,” replied Billy; ‘I huve been counting them all 
the afternoon, so as not to miss any.” Cale suid no more 
and took his third gun, crossed the river, crawled through 
the thatch with two guns in one hand, one in the other, shot 
the six barrels into the flock and in about twenty minutes 
was back with nineteen teal, and apologized for losing the 
other one, saying ‘‘he was not very fat.” 

I have put ‘that reminds me” at the top of this letter, 
because those who never saw Cale shoot could not be con- 
vinced of its truth by a thousand affidavits, but those who 
knew him and his marvellous skill with the gun would not 
doubt the truth of it, and Iam not the only living witness 
left, although most have gone over to the majority. Mac. 

Woooprorp’s, Me., Nov. 13, 1885. 


Sea and River ishing. 


Address all communications to the Forest and Stream Publish- 
ing Co. a 





ConneEcticuT.—Hartford.—Very poor shooting in this 
State. Quite often one of those ‘‘phenomenal shots” reports 
big bags, but as good shots as we have do not report more 
than three to six birds a day, and these men are workers. 
The largest score that I have any knowledge of is from a 
market-shooter—eleven grouse and two woodcock for one 
day. This ought to satisfy even a market-shooter. Quail 
shooting is far from good; the young birds are not more 
than half-grown. The market-hunters are doing more than 
their share of killing the game birds. Over 1,500 grouse, 
quail and woodcock were shipped from one country town on 
the N. Y. & N. E. R. R. last season. It is not strange that 
game is scarce in that section this year. Connecticut can 
boast of as many market-hunters who shoot out of season as 
any State inthe Union, in proportion to the population. 
The Jaw is not off on woodecock until Oct. 1, but the birds 
are killed from July 1, and when a person goes out in Octo- 
ber the bag of woodcock is not filled to any extent notice- 
able. if it was not for the flight birds the sportsman would 
seldom ever see a woodcock.—F Lick Fick. 



























































































































































Wuo TakEs THE DEER?—Millville, N. J., Nov. 10.— 
Editor Forest and Stream: In reply to your inquiry: We bave 
killed a great many deer this fall. They are very plentiful. 
We hunt with hounds, as the underbrush prevents still-hunt- 
ing. If one party’s dogs trail and start the deer and run it 
out of their drive, and another party kill it, they claim the 
skin and horns and half of the meat. This rule has been 
the custom for years in Cumberland county; and I never 
have heard of one party quarreling with another when a 
deer has been killed in this way. Quail and rabbits here are 
more plentiful than for three years past.—J. E. W. 





HAvrE DE GrAcE Duck SnHoorrne fell off during the past 
week, no doubt owing to the saluting the fowl have been 
getting since the season opened. The ducks are now begin 
ning to get very wild and do not decoy well at all. Canvas- 
backs are scarce, but they are a hard-weather duck and are 
not looked for until tae temperature is lower. Point shoot- 
ing has been good during the past week, and the stormy 
days we have had made the flights good in some !ocalities. 
—Homo (Nov. 14). 


Duckinc PROPERTY FOR SALE.—The attention of those 
interested in fow! shooting is called to the advertisement of 
an interest in the Monkey Island Club of Currituck Sound, 
offered for sale in another column. Duck shooting is pro- 
verbially uncertain, but if one can bit the right weather 
there is no place where he can have more sport than in old 
Currituck. 





Snow GEESE have arrived on Delaware Bay. Their loca- 
tion is a safe one and they occupy the same feeding grounds. 
—Homo (Nov. 14). 








HORACE SMITH. 


‘THE readers of the Forest AND STREAM will be pained 

to learn of the death of Horace Smith, at Philadelphia, 
last Thursday, Nov. 12. ’Squire Smith, as he was familiarly 
and affectionately called by his friends, was one of the oldest 
and best known sportsmen in the country. 

He was born at Trenton, N. J., in 1805. In early man- 
hood, when a justice of the peace of his native town, where 
he legitimately earned the title by which he was ever after 
known, Mr. Smith suffered from a pulmonary complaint 
which the physicians pronounced incurable, unless by a 
bare chance relief could be found in an out-door life. In 
late years the *Squire was fond of telling how faithfully 
he followed the injunctions of the physicians to 
live as much as possible in the open air. With dog and gun 
he made long tramps for game, undergoing an amount of 
fatigue, from which stronger men might well have shrunk. 
To these shooting excursions the Squire always attributed 
his health and life. 

Among his early shooting companions were William 
Henry Herbert (‘‘Frank Forester’), Henry Toler and W. 
Rolfe. He lived to see a new generation of sportsmen, 
and to witness a wonderful change in the hunting 
grounds of East and West. In late years he 
did an extensive business as an agent for the 
sale of‘sporting dogs, a large number of which were ex- 
ported by him to Havana. He was a correspondent of the 
old Spirit of the Times, and when the Forest anp STREAM 
was established he served it for a time in the capacity of 
kennel editor. 

Never in robust health, the Squire was always cheery and 
light-hearted. His companionship was valued by a host of 
friends. His name was a synonym for integrity and fair 
dealing. 


THE LAKES OF NORTHERN MINNESOTA, 


ana within the bow of the Red River of the 
kJ north, and bounded on the east by the heavily timbered 
portion of the State, and on the west by prairie extending to 
the Rocky Mountains, and dotted with lakes varying in size 
from the tiniest pond to the more pretentious inland sea 
miles in circumference. The country contiguous to Detroit, 
Minh., presents more attractions to the outer than any other 
with which I am acquainted. Detroit Lake itself presents 
many facilities for pleasure. The Northern Pacific Railroad 
will set the tourist down at the club house of the St. Louis 
and Detroit Lake Boating Club, a couple of miles east of 
town, or first-class accommodations can be found at several of 
the hotels in town, where one is still only half a mile from 
the lake. At the foot of Lake avenue, south of town, is a 
boat house well supplied with everything necessary, where a 
boat can be hired for any length of time one may require, 
from one hour to the full season, and if you wish to extend 
yout rambles, ample facilities for doing so are at hand. 

The first fishing I did here was in Detroit Lake. With two 
young friends | procured a boat at the foot of Lake avenue. 
The day was windy and the waves were running too high 
for fishing except along a narrow strip next the western 
shore, where the woods furnished a protection from the 
wind. Our success was all we could ask, and considering 
the state of the weather, better than we had reason to expect. 
The afternoon was delightfully spent and we came to shore 
with twenty-seven fish, one of which was a black bass weigh- 
ing 44 pounds and one a pickerel of 3} pounds. The rest 
were bass, wall-eyed pike and perch. On other days I have 
fished in this lake and others in the vicinity, when the fish 
were so plentiful that one could procure more than he knew 
what to do with. I have seen men fish for half a day at 2 
time and save everything they caught, only to let them die 
and be wasted. But Iam happy to say that this is the ex- 
ception and not the rule. There is no excuse for keeping 
undersized fish here, for there are enough large ones to 
satisfy any angler, unless number be the only object. 

When one tires of this lake and its scenes, there are many 
others which can be reached. One Monday morning my 
friend B. and myself left Detroit for a trip down the Pelican 
River to the lakes beyond. We crossed Detroit Lake to the 
outlet on the south side and went down the stream, passing 
through several small ponds, until six miles from Detroit 
Lake the stream enters Pelican Lake at the eastern end. 
This lake is about ten miles long from east to west, and from 
one to three miles wide from north to south. The river 
leaves it again at the end of a bay &t its southeast point. We 
had loitered along during the day examining points of in- 
terest and exploring each nook and crook of pond and river. 
and stopping to fish at favorable places, so that night over- 
took us soon after we entered Pelican Lake. We went into 
camp an hour before sunset, aud cutting spruce boughs and 
some forks and poies, soon had a comfortable shelter over us 
and a fragrant bed under us. We spread our blankets, and, 
after eating a supper of fish rolled in flour and fried, bread 
and tea, we lay down and slept the sound sleep which a day 
in the open air gives. The next day was spent in exploring 
the bays and inlets of this lake;.and we camped the next 
night at its western end, near where the outlet of Cormorant 
Lake empties into Pelican. The next morning we ascended 
into Cormorant Lake and spent two days upon its shores and 
watels., 

This is a beautiful sheet of water, about nine miles long 
and from two to five miles wide, with a very irregular out- 
man. line, its contour abounding in bays and points and secluded 

The rest of the party left for Portland in the morning, and | nooks. One might spend much more time here than we did 
Billy, anchoring his punt in his favorite place, caught fish to | and still not see all its beauties. Friday morning we turued 
his heart's content until the receding tide withdrew his finny | the ‘bow of our boat down the stream into Pelican Lake 








Camp Sire Slicherings. 


174. 

“That reminds me.” Item No. 173in Camp-fire Flicker- 
ings column of Forrest AND STREAM, dated Nov. 12, recalls 
a very similar witty repartee made by an old friend of mine. 

Several years since ([ think it was ’58) a party of Boston 
gentlemen were enjoying their autumn vacation at ‘‘The 
Old Shanty,” Scarborough, Me. On the day of the recep- 
tion of H.R.H. the Prince of Wales, who sailed from Port- 
land (in four or five English war ships), Cale Loring, the 
host, and all his guests, excepting Billy C——y, went into 
Portland to witness the show attending his R. H.’s depart- 
ure from his ‘‘lost colonies,” and Billy was left in charge of 
the shanty. He was not a gunner, but was a devoted fol- 
lower of Izaak Walton, and for years had taken his outings 
and rest in a fortnight’s fishing, each spring and fall, at 
Scarborough, and from young fluod to low ebb of tide, would 
patiently haul in smelts, flounders, tomcods, eels or sculpins, 
with the patience and perfect enjoyment of the true fisher- 
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in. Business engagements prevented our extending the | with a view to making its merits known we shall offer a 
further, but we had enjoyed ourselves so well so far | five-guinea prize for the best cast made with it at our tour- 

that we decided to seize the first opportunity to go further | pament next year.” We have seen the best reels in use in 
England for casting, but never saw one that compared with 
; those of our best makers’. Here is a chance for American 
We had been favored with pleasant weather most of the | manufacturers to compete for the trade of England in multi- 
time. The fishing was all that could be desired; besides, | plying reels. We think that our best reels are more expen- 


down the river—perhaps as far as its confluence with the 
Red 


there was the added excitement of a chase after a loon and | sive than English anglers have been used to buying. 


seeing how long it would stay under water and how far it 
ffishculture. 





would swim before coming to the surface again; or we 
would cover our boat with green boughs until it looked like 
@ miniature island and see how near we could drift to a soli- 
tary pelican or gull as he floated on the waves, or the long- 
legged herons standing motionless in the shallows waiting 
for the luckless frog or minnow that might venture near. 
Game is fairly plentiful, and in the open season yields 
plenty of sport to the hunter. I often saw deer during the 
summer, and ducks and geese are plentiful in the early fall 
and late spring, and ducks sometimes remain all summer. 
Lew WILLow. 
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THE CULTURE OF SHAD. 


in the National 


A SALMON EXPERIENCE. 


| CAME home one day and the first thing Jim, my chum, 

said to me was, ‘“The salmon are taking the fly, and you 
and I want to get a salmon rig at once, and try them.” We 
had only two nine-foot splice trout rods. They did look a 
little light to tackle full grown salmon with, but we were 
bound to try nevertheless, even if we lost our whole rigs. 
We had no flies and could find none in the city. Nothing 
daunted, we got some hen feathers and an old feather duster 
and tied two flies. Such looking things you never saw. 
They looked so bad we nearly gave the trip up, but finally 
determined to give them a trial now that we had got so far. 
Bright and early Monday morning we were on the river 
bank. At the second or third cast Jim struck a salmon, but 
the fish gotaway. I went upabove here abouta hundred yards 
and began to send that hen feather fly through the air, I 
hooked a fish ; and now comes one part of my story that seems 
almost impossible. In striking him I pulled the rod too 
hard and snapped it where the splice was, so the top splice 


only hung by the string it was spliced with. Away he went No. of Shad Taken: 





ata 2:10 clip. Out of water he came, three feet in the air. sree GEES of of 
Down he went. As quickly as I could, I jumped intoa oS ey Inc. Dee. 
boat. My chum handled the paddle. We followed the ee seecenesesckes ay Saeae 33 - 
salmon down stream, until he came to a halt behind a large | Delaware River and Bay...... 935,300 1'148°490 36 " 
rock in dead water; and funny as it seems he lay there, line | Chesapeake and Tributaries. . 2,048,600 1,632,800 a 21 


loose, until my chum unfastened my rod and mended it over 
as best he could. I then put the strain on the fish again, and 
the way he came out of that hole and struck for deep water 
I can assure you was highly exciting. First one place, then 
another. Out of the water again and again, For an hour 
and more the fight for life was kept up. But at last I got 
him back into dead water, when after a few more gamy 
struggles he came to gaff; and my chum landed the largest 
fish 1 ever caught with a nine ounce rod. He weighed nine 
pounds and ten ounces. 

A number of salmon were caught that day with salmon 
rods and reels, but I shall always feel proud of taking such 
a fish with such a fly and such a rod. My chum and I 
walked into town that morning fceling about as large as any 
of our best citizens. Rod and salmon were carried in hand 
for display. Inptan Rock, 

Caais, Maine. 


Aggregate...........seres 3,870,136 


$67,550. 


the work of shad propagation. 


natural propagation was not one-half as great as it had been. 


HOW TO CATCH CARP. 


We take the following letter, written by Mr. Robert A. 

Martin, of Petersburg, Va., to Mr. C. W. Smilcy, 
from the Bulletin of the U. 8. Fish Commission: 

“‘The way to catch carp with a hook and line is just this: 
Let a person having a pond in which they are kept teed them 
with bread at a particular place, and when the fish have 
learned to come tor such bread, let him get some good strong 

nuine Limerick hooks (not the American imitation of 
them), and tie them on strong oiled silk lines, on which lines 
there are corks, and bait with bread (bakers’ bread, or any 
kind of bread that after pressing in the hand he can make 
stay on the hook), and throw out some two or three lines 
tied to good strong poles, one line on each pole, and very 
quickly he will have about the number of bites that he 
throws out baited lines. After hooking all the fish, he might 
hand all the poles except one to some person to hold, until 
he had worried down one carp; and after getting that one 
out, he might then work one by one on the remainder. 

“‘Three carp weighing from three to five pounds each ought 
to be enough for one day’s sport and eating. They are very 
sharp and shy after one has been caught and played long 
enough to scare the others, and will stop biting for some 
hours afterward. It takes a very good line and the best sort 
of a hook to hold them, and of Course a good pole is also 
nece . The genuine Limerick hook is, I think, hand- 
made. But little, if any, sinker is required, as the weight 
of the hook will sink the bait. 

‘After being fed with bread (especially bakers’, or what is 
called light bread, which will float on the water), it is best 
to fish shallow, say about one foot or one and a half feet. If 
they have been scared, then it will be necessary to fish 
deeper, say in two and a half or three fect. They bite best, 
of course, in the spring and fall months. They are the gami- 
est and best-winded fish lever saw; and the only trouble is, 
that after catching some two or three the remainder will be 
scared off. This, however, could be partiaily overcome in a 
good-sized pond by the owner having some three or four 
places where he baited them, so that after they were scared 
at one place he could go to others, provided he was fishing 
both for sport and profit (in the latter case, catching them to 
sell). 

“As a pan fish they do not compare with our millpond 
chub or speckled perch, but they are good pullers. They 
bite quickly like a chub, and not like round fish (a sort of 
mullet or sucker. The bread or bait of course should cover 
well the barb of the hook. For carp weighing from one to 


three per cent of the shad caught are caught in salt water. 


shad in the rivers. nder such conditions the spawning area, 


unprofitable. They were fast approaching such a crisis in 


pagation. The work of artificial propagation had not only 
held the balance even, but resulted in a positive increase. 

Col. McDonald deprecated the methods employed in shad 
fishing, especially in the use of pound nets. In the Connecticut 
river, where pound nets are used, a large part of the catch is 
taken in salt water. In the Hudson, as the laws of New York 
do not permit fishing with pound nets, the river is not 
obstructed to the same extent as the Connecticut is. In the 
Delaware, where an increase was shown, there were no pound 
nets In the case of the Chesapeake and its tributaries, show- 
ing a decrease of 21 per cent, 713,000 of the shad caught this 
year, or more than one half of the whole catch, were caught 
in the salt water of the bay. The pound nets began at the 
capes and extended to the mouth of the Potomac. Prior to 1871 
the shad were taken entirely in fresh water, but now over 
one-half were caught in salt water. After entering the 
Potomac nearly one-half of the catch in that river is made in 
water where the fish cannot spawn. In the Rappahannock 
one-half the catch is on the oyster grounds, or in brackish 
water. In the York river the catch is practically below 
Gloucester point. Inthe James river there are no pound nets 
and in that river we find an increase in the catch. While the 
fisheries in the Chesapeake bay and its tributaries, as a whole, 
have fallen off 21 per cent, the increase in the catch in certain 
rivers is much greater. The catch in the Susquehanna in 1880 
was 614,000, against 212,000 in 1885; and in the Potomac, 552.- 
857 in 1880 against 157,697 in 1885. The reason of this, Col. 
MeDonald thought, is obvious. In 1871 there were no pound 
nets in Chesapeake bay, and no shad were taken until they 
entered fresh water. Gilling was not prosecuted so low down 
the river as now. In 1880 he found in Chesapeake bay 180 
pound nets set in the track followed by the shad along the 
western shore, and through these the shad had to run a gaunt- 
let up to the mouths of the rivers. Now there were 1,000 
pound nets occupying the western shores of the bay, and ex- 
cluding the fish from fresh water. The effect of the salt 
water catch is todiminish natural reproduction and to invoke 
artificial propagation as a necessary aid to the fisheries. If 
all shad were excluded from our rivers tor thrée or four years, 
without artificial propagation, the species would be exter- 


two nds smaller hooks of the kind named would be | minated. Taking all the facts into consideration, and the 
better. Iwonder that more of our nents people do not | inadequacy of natural reproduction to supply the annual loss, 
make ponds and raise the German carp. Properly cooked | we must credit artificial reproduction with having maintained 


the fisheries where they were, but more than with an increase 
which would pay ten times the cost of the work of shad pro- 
tion. 
he paper was discussed by several members of the society. 
Mr. Smiley suggested that if brought up an interesitng point 
in political economy, and that was whether it was advisable 
for any state to stock its own rivers since the fish did not 
necessarily return to the river where it wasspawned. He 
thought the facts shown ——— astrong argument for 
having the whole work of shad propagations done by the 
national government. 
Col. McDonald said that the results of the work should be 
determined in aggregate, While the Hudson and the Dela- 


they are very fair eating; but to one who loves a guod, 
square, long-winded, honest pull by a fish, I do not know 
anything to equal them. If they are once hooked, one is 
sure to get them, provided he knows how to handle a fish 
and has good tackle.” 


AMERICAN Castine REELS.—The extraordinary casting 
done from the reel at the late tournament has excited so 
much surprise in Evgland that the Fishing Gazette says: 
“Tbere must be something very good in this American mul- 
tiplying reel to permit such casts being made from it, and 
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T a recent meeting of the Biological Society of Washington 

Stones the members listened to a talk 
by Col. Marshall McDonald, of the Fish Commission, upon the 
necessity of the work of tish propagation, in order to main- 
tain the shad fisheries. He undertook to demonstrate that 
the shad fishing had to depend more upon artificial than 
naturel production for its maintenance. This he thought 
was shown by a comparison of the statistics of the shad fishery 
for the years 1880 and 1885, and a consideration of the attending 
conditions. The figures for 1880 are taken from the census 
reports; those for 1885 were gathered by experts, in some 
instances by the same persons who made the census reports. 
On the Hudson the figures were obtained by Mr. E. G. Black- 
ford. In the Delaware and Chesapeake waters the figures 
are based on careful estimates made by experts who traversed 
the whole field. He had, in order to present the matter fairly, 
brought together, in an aggregate, the catch of all the rivers 
of the Atlantic slope, as the catch in any one river fluctuates 
under local conditions. It was not true that shad spawned in 
certain rivers necessarily returned to the river where they 
were spawned. They remained in the hydrographical area in 
which they were spawnd, but might seek any fresh water 
within that area. It was only by taking the statistics of the 
rivers of the entire area that it could be determined whether 
there had been an actual increase or decrease. Col, McDonald 
placed upon the blackboard the following table, giving ‘‘Com- 
parative statistics of the shad fisheries of the Atlantic rivers:” 
Per ct. Per ct. 


4,145,290 7 p. ct. increase. 


The table gives catch from Cape Henry to Cape Cod. In- 
crease of 1885 over 1880, in quantity, 965,229 lbs., in value 


While the commercial value of the increase, 467,586, was 
not large compared with the whole, that sum was ten times 
as great as the yearly sum spent by the Fish Commission upon 


It was a physiologica! necessity, he said, that shad should 
enter fresh water tospawn. Shad eggs might be impregnated 
in salt water, but would not develop up to the point of hatch- 
ing. The shad must reach fresh water in numbers sufficient 
to supply by propagation the annual loss. Originally shad 
had free access to the water of the country. Then man began 
to reduce the spawning area; dams were extended down the 
river; so the productive capacity of the river by means of 


Then factories have been erected on the rivers, the spawning 
beds have been destroyed by sediment or deleterious matter, 
and the water rendered unsuitable for propagation. Last of 
all, man had come with improved appliances, and pushed his 
fisheries out of fresh water into the salt water. So now sixty- 


Counting, then, the catch in the rivers, after the shad reached 
fresh water, it was doubtful whether one per cent.—certainly 
not five per cent.—survived to reproduce the species. Upon 
that sm: punenings they depended to keep up the supply of 


being limited, and the shad excluded from fresh water, with- 
out artificial propagation, they would not only not be able to 
keep up the supply, but the shad would soon be exterminated 
or there would be such a reduction as to render the tisheries 


1879, when the Fish Commission began the work of shad pro- 
































ware enjoyed the increase this wa it did not follow that it 
would be the same next year. It was remarkable that when 
there is a —_ catch in the Delaware there is a diminished 
catch in the Chesapeake, and vice versa. When the spring is 
cold the shad avoid the long rivers coming from the mountains 
and seek the warmer waters of the small rivers draining tidal 
areas. He thought it was more profitable and economical to 
have the work of propagation done by the United States. 
lt would suit the people as a whole, much better if the work 
were all done under the directions of the general government, 

Mr. Goode, the president of the society, remarked 
that this paper was without exception the most important 

per on the fish question ever presented before the society, 
itherto the fish question has been “7 theoretical, and 
the papers have been largely prophetic. There were np periods 
of statistical records. At last they were getting where it was 
possible to make comparative statements of facts and could 
see where they stood. The facts presented were not only im- 
portanc to their economic aspect, but from various scientific 
points of view. They were getting a knowledge of what was 
passing beneath the sea. America was taking the lead in all 
these matters pertaining to fisheries, and the world was look- 
ing with amazement upon what we are accomplishing. The 
whole matter was coming to be better understood. The 
broad policy upon which Prof. Baird established the Fish 
Commission fifteen years ago that in order to undersaand the 
practical bearings of the fish question it was necessary first to 
understand all the conditions of marine life. It was the 
legitimate fruit of such a policy, that at last fishculture and 
the knowledge of marine life should be something more than 


theory. 
The Zennel, 
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FIXTURES. 
BENCH SHOWS. 

Dec. 15, 16, 17 and 18.—First Annual Dog Show of* the Western Con- 
necticut Poultry, Pigeon and Pet Stock Association. Frank D. Hal- 
lett, Superintendent, Winsted, Conn. Entries close Dec. 5. 

Mareh 16. 17, 18 and 19, 1886.—Western Pennsylvania Poultry Soci- 
ety’s Dog Show, at Pittsburgh, Pa. C. B. Elben, Secretary. 


April 6, 7, 8 and 9, 1886.—Second Annual Dog Show of the New Eng- 
land Kennel Club, Jean Grosvenor, Secretary, Boston, Mass. 


FIELD TRIALS. 


Nov. 17, 18 and 19.—Second Annual Field Trials of the Philadelphia 
Kennel Club at Rio Grande, N. J., for members only. Entries close 
Nov. 1. 

Dec. 7.—Seventh Annual Field Trials of the National Field Trials 
Club, Grand Junction, Tenn. Entries for Derby close April 1. B. M. 
Stephenson, La Grange, Tenn., Secretary. 





A. K. R.—SPECIAL NOTICE. 


HE AMERICAN KENNEL REGISTER, for the registration of 
pedigrees, etc. (with prize lists of all shows and. trials), is pub 
‘ished every month. Entries close on the 1st. Should be in early. 
Entry blanks sent on receipt of stamped and addressed envelope. 
Registration fee (50 cents) must accompany each entry. No entries 
inserted unless paid inadvance. Yearlv subscription $1.50. Address 
‘American Kennel Register,’ P. O. Bo. 2882, New York. Number 
of entries already printed 2908. 


THE PHILADELPHIA TRIALS. 
|From a Special Correspondent. | 


I IO GRANDE, N. J., Nov. 16.—The second annual field 

trials of the Philadelphia Kennel Club began here this 
morning. 

The weather is clear and evefything favorable for good run- 
ning. The drawing forthe Derby Stake resulted as follows: 

Farry GLeEn (E. Jester), blue belton setter bitch (Glen Rock 
—Blue Belle), 

against 

BucKINGHAM (G. DeHavens), lemon belton English setter 

dog (Dude—Dudeeii). 





Vicrorta (C, J. Thompson), red Irish setter bitch (Berkley— 
Nora), : 
against 
LeicH Doone 1. (W. H. Child), red Irish setter bitch (Chiet 
—Leigh Doone). 
Shot and Jessamine withdrawn. 
The All-Aged Stake drawing resulted as follows: 

LeicH Doone (W. H. Child), red Irish setter bitch (Elcho— 
Rose), . : 
against 

CASSINO GLADSTONE (E. Comfort), blue belton English setter 
bitch (Gladstone—Countess Druid). 
Knos (G. Schrieber), orange aud white English setter dog 
(Grouse-—Flora), 
against 
Bruck (I. H. Roberts), red Lrish setter dog (Elcho—Noreen). 
Grouse (M. Richardson), orange and white setter dog 
(Grouse—Leda), 
against 
JESSIE (1. H. Roberts), red [rish setter bitch (Elcho—Rose). 





CREOLE (Major Wibert) red Irish setter bitch (Grafton— 
Meg), ; 
against 
Le1GcH Doone II. (see above). 





Lepa (Col. Ridgeway), orange and white setter bitch (Cala- 
bar—Nell), 
against 


Wraae (G. Emlen), Gordon setter (Grouse—Maud). 





LitTLE NELL (i. H. Roberts), red Irish setter bitch (Elecho~ 


Rose), 
against 


PRINCE CaSTLE, blue belton English setter (Prince—Dashing 
Belle). 


Victoria (C. T. Thompson), red [rish setter bitch (Berkley 
—Nora), a bye. 

Nov. 17.—Special to Forest and Stream; In the first heat 
Fairy Glen beat Buckingham. 





PLINLIMMON PUPS.—Steamship Roman, on her last trip, 
brought two rough-coated St. Bernard pups for the Chequas- 
set Kennels, well worth seeing. Thev are brother and sister, 
a little more than four months old, and promise to make huge 
animals at maturity. Duke, the dog pup, is almost a fac- 
simile of his grandsire, Rector, in markings, but his head 
encourages us to hope that it may be of a finer type when 
fully developed. dy Hanley is rich orange, slightly 
brindled, with white blaze, incomplete collar, white chest, 
feet and tip. Their bone is extraordinary, and we hope they 
will do credit to their parentage. Plinlimmon, their sire, 15 
thus far without a rival in sire and proportion; and Lady 
Burghley, their dam, a daughter of Rector, stands thirty-two 
inches ab the shoulder and is one of the est bitches living, 
of most amiable temper and gentle as a lamb, 
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THE EASTERN FIELD TRIALS. 


seventh annual meeting of the Eastern Field Trials 
Tree commenced at High Point, N. C., on Thursday, the 
{2th inst., with the Members’ Stake. There were ten starters 
“five less than last year. Six of the ten ran last year, includ- 
ing the winner, he being the runner up this year. Mr. J. O. 
Donner, the President of the club, and Mr. Charles Heath, of 
Newark, N. J., acted as judges and gave entire satisfaction to 
all by the intelligent manner in which they performed their 
duties. The weather conditions were favorable and some very 
excellent work was done. The birds were not found quite so 
jentiful as last year, but there were no long intervals between 
the finds, and the probabilities are that birds enough will be 
found to run out the other stakes expeditiously. One serious 
drawback to success in this stake is that many of the dogs 
entered have not been handled by their owners to any extent, 
and consequently, are seriously handicapped. We would like 
to see this stake ee dogs that have been trained, or 
at least sufficiently handled by their owners. When this is 
done by the members who own good dogs the stake willtake 
its proper place as the most important event of the meeting. 
The dogs were drawn and run as follows for the 


MEMBERS’ STAKE. 

DasHinc Nose (J. R. Henricks, Pittsburgh, Pa.), black, 
white and tan English setter dog 2yrs. (Count Noble—Dash- 
ing Novice), : 

against 

BELLE oF PrepMontT (Edward Dexter, Boston, Mass.), black 
white and tan English setter bitch, 2yrs. (Dashing Rover— 
Ranéé). 


BuckELLeEw (W. A. Coster, Flatbush, L. IL.), orange and 
white English setter dog, 7yrs. (Druid—Ruby), 
. against 
CoRINNE (Geo. T. Leach, lew York), red Irish setter bitch, 
(Peter—Countess). 





Vision (F'.R. Hitchcock, New York), liver and white pointer 
bitch, 44¢yrs. (Croxteth—Vinnie), 
against 
FoREMAN (C. Fred. Crawford, Pawtucket, R. L), black, 
white and tan English setter dog, 5yrs. (Dashing Monarch— 
Fairy IIL). 


Lucta (D. 8S. Gregory, Jr. 2d, New York), liver and white 
pointer bitch, 4yrs. (Croxteth—Belle), 
against 
Brimstone (W. A. Coster, Flatbush, L. I.), white and lemon 
English setter bitch, 3yrs. (Gladstone—Swaze). 


Brock (Geo. T. Leach, New York), red lrish setter dog, 

(Bosco—My Duchess), 
against 

Fuasa R. (D. 8. Gregory, Jr. 2d, New York), liver and white 
pointer bitch, 234 yrs. Ranger—White Lilly). 

The description of the running is simply a record of the 
work of the dogs as seen by us, except that when they were 
too far apart for us to see the judges very kindly gave us the 
desired information. 

First Series. 
DASHING NOBLE AND BELLE OF PIEDMONT. 


The first brace were cast off in the woods, just east of the 
town, at 8:50, Dashing Noble is a fairly well-formed dog of 
medium size, with a fair turn of speed. He was not accus- 
tomed to his handler, and did not appear to be doing nearly so 
well as he might. Belle has improved since last year, and ran 
a very good race. She was superior in style and speed to her 
opponent, and had the best of it in other respects. After a 
turn in the woods without result, we beat up along a branch 
when Dash challenged, but went on and soon after he half 
pointed where birds had probably been, as Belle challenged 
when she came up, but nothing could be made of it. Wethen 
went to a small piece of stubble, where Belle took the lead 
and made a stylish point to a bevy which was some distance 
from here. Dash, brought + to back, did not see her, but 
went about half way between her and the birds and caught 
the scent and also pointed very nicely. The birds were flushed 
to order, but were not shot at, both dogs dropping to order. 
This was a very pretty beginning and gave promise of a good 
heat. The birds flew over the spectators and settled along a 
fence in some sedge and brush, where Belle found first and 
made a gamy point to three or four that Mr. Dexter to order 
flushed. Some of them went over Dash, and, as he was going 
in the same direction, he quickened his pace a trifle, but upon 
the whole he behaved very well. Belle then got in a nice 
point, which Dash did not honor. Mr. Dexter to order put up 
a bird, but Belle still held her point, and two more were 
flushed in front of her. We then worked back, and Dash 
made a nice point, which Belle honored at sight. Mr. Hen- 
ricks put up the bird and missed it. Belle soon had another 
one fast. Dash refused to back, and went ahead, but failed to 
smell them. Two birds were flushed to her point, Col. Leach 
killing one very neatly. Belle, sent to retrieve, swung back 
and pinned another one, which Mr. Dexter to order put up but 
failed to stop. Dash retrieved the killed bird in good style. 
They were then ordered up and Belle was declared the winner 
of the heat. Down thirty-three minutes, 


BUCKELLEW AND CORINNE. 

Both of these dogs are well-known to our readers, having 
run in previous stakes. Buckellew has had but little work 
and was not up to his usual good form, although he ran a good 
race. Corinne went better than we remember to have seen 
her, and gave Old Reliable about all he wanted. They were 
cast off at 9:56 in a cornfield, which was drawn blank. We 
then beat across a knoll of sedge and through woods, when 
Buck, in a thicket, pointed a single, which Mr. Coster flushed 
as he went to him. We then beat over considerable ground 
without result until we came to a fence, when a large bevy 
flushed and settled in an alder thicket a short distance up the 
fence, where Mr. Coster again flushed them. They settled in 
some sedge grass on top of a knoll among some scattered pines. 
Working toward them Buck pointed a lark and was nicely 
backed by Corinne. Buck then went on and scored a flush on 
a@ single that he should have pointed, and dropped to wing. 
Corinne then made a nice crouching point to a single, that Col. 
Leach, to order, flushed and missed. Both dogs were steady 
while several birds got up all around us. Corinne soon got in 
another nice point toa single, Buck backing to order. Col. 
Leach was successful this time. and grassed his bird in fine 
style, Corinne retrieving well. We then worked over con- 
siderable ground without result. except that Buck came very 
near scoring a false point, but he went on, we thought, in time 
to escape the peneny. We then crossed to the lower end 
of Mr. Snow’s farm, where birds were reported oe but 
we beat out many likely-looking places where in former 
years we have found numerous bevies, but found nothing 
until finally Corinne nailed a bevy in some sedge, and Buck 
backed her nicely. Col. Leach to order put up the birds, 
which settled in the thicket where London made his sensa- 
tional pose three to four years ago. Buck probably 
had that picture in remembrance, for he twisted into a 
capital point as soon as he entered the thicket. Corinne, 
called =p to back, struck the scent of another before she saw 
him, and also pointed. Mr. Coster to order put up the bird in 
front of Buck, when the one in front of Corinne went also. 
Buck then sat down to a single, that Mr. Coster flushed and 
missed. Corinne appeared to be backing, but when ordered 
on she refused to stir, and after considerable kicking amon 
the leaves a bird was flushed in front of her. We then worked | 
down a branch, when Buck half pointed, went on, and after 
considerable roading and some excellent work, he located five 





or six birds and pointed them nicely. Corinne picked up the 
trail of a single, and roaded it out and pointed at about the 
same time. Both handlers flushed; Mr. Coster killed his 
bird but Col. Leach did not get on. Buck retrieved well and 
then swung out up the hill and pinned a single, which flushed 
itself a few seconds after. They were then ordered up and 
the heat was awarded to Buckellew. Down two hours and 
seven minutes. 
VISION AND FOREMAN. 

These dogs are also well known. Vision was not at her 
best, and did not let out at all. Foreman had not been 
handled by his owner, and was not under good command, 
although he was all right when on game. They were cast off 
near where the last brace was taken up, and considerable 
ground worked over without result, except that Vision. scored 
a false point, which Foreman backed in goodstyle. Birds had 
evidently been there as both roaded some distance. ‘They 
were then taken up and we went to the Model Farm, where 
Foreman worked out a large cornfield in fine style, ranging 
fast and wide. Vision went into some tall weeds and found a 
bevy, which she pointed for a long time, and until Foreman 
was brought up to back, which he did in fine style. Mr. Hitch- 
cock then put up the birds and scored a miss with both barrels. 
The birds settled on some rough ground where Vision made an 
excusable flush, and Foreman got in a good point and was 
nicely backed by Vision. Mr. Crawford, to order, put up the 
bird, which was shot at by Mr. Hitchcock and missed. Vision 
then put up one that she should have pointed, as she had the 
wind. Foreman then flushed one, and soon after pointed a 
single that got up a moment later. Mr. Crawford cut loose 
at it, but it went on, and a moment later Mr. Hitchcock let go 
at one flushed by the judges, with the same result. We then 
crossed to some woods where Foreman made a stylish point to 
a single and Vision backed him nicely. Mr. Crawford, to 
order, put up the bird and the heat was ended with Foreman 
the winner. Down fifty-two minutes. Just after the heat 
was decided Vision pointed at a small brush heap and both 
handlers claimed that they had crippled a bird and that she 
had found it, and commenced kicking over the brush heap to 
find it, but a cloud of ae jackets put a stop to further 
search and it remained unsettled as to whether there was a 
bird there or Vision had played a joke on them. We then 
went to lunch which was spread for us in the large barn at 
the Model Farm. After a very pleasant hour we again took 
the field. 

LUCIA AND BRIMSTONE. 


These dogs both ran here last year. Lucia had not recov- 
ered from a recent abscess and was hardly fit to run, although 
she showed good speed and style and did some good work. 
Brimstone was in better form than last year and had the legs 
of ber competitor. They were put down in a stubble field near 
the house and beat it out in fine style. When near the far 
corner, a bevy flushed wild in the edge of the woods and set- 
tled in an old field, thickly grown up to briers and weeds. 
The dogs were taken round to get the wind, Brimstone getting 
it first and making a stylish point. Lucia was brought round 
to back, but did not see her and catching the scent also pointed 
and then took a step or two and located them nicely. Brim 
drew on a few steps and then made acast and came round 
and caught sight of Lu and backed her nicely. Mr. Gregory, 
to order put up the bevy and missed one, but caught on to the 
next one and Lu retrieved it very well. We then swung round 
into a valley, where Brim made anice point to a single and 
was handsomely backed by Lu. Mr. Coster flushed the bird 
to order and grassed it neatly and Brim was ordered to re- 
trieve, but Lu was too quick for her and took it from under 
her nose and brought it in. We then turned back among some 
briers, where Lu halt pointed, but roaded on and scored a 
flush; this was partly down wind, but not entirely excusable. 
We then crossed a ditch and worked up a ravine, where Mr. 
Boggs and his horse had a heap of fun with a colony of yel- 
low jackets, and for a few minutes there was quite a lively 
time; no damage was done, however, and, after a vote of 
thanks for the entertainment, we moved on up to some woods 
where a woodcock that we had previously flushed had settled. 
The bird was again flushed and marked down in a thicket, and 
Mr. Coster went for it. Bets of two to one were freely offered 
both on the bird and gun, but the woodcock flew so far after 
being fired at that the challenge for shot marks could not be 
decided. Meantime Brim pointed a single that was flushed by 
some boys, but the judges decided that the point could not 
count until the woodcock came back. We then went back to 
the stubble field near the house, where a bevy had run in, and 
Brim dropped to them nicely and Lu backed her in good style. 
Mr. Coster to order put up the birds, and, as his practice at 
the woodcock had got him in trim, he brought ene of them to 
grief and Brim’ retrieved it nicely. Lu started for it, but 
dropped to order. We then followed them into the briers, 
where Lu made a point, and a few seconds later Brim also 
pointed; but the birds were running and Lu roaded too fast 
and flushed two, and a little later she put up another one, and 
lost the race. They were ordered up at half-past 3 and the 
heat was awarded to Brimstone. Down one hour and twenty- 
six minutes. 


BROCK AND FLASH R. 

These dogs are also well known. Brock holds his own, and 
as usual when he runs, some of the knowing ones get badly 
left. Flash started off in excellent form and apparently had 
an easy win, but she was not much acquainted with her 
handler, and after a while she let up in speed, and did not do 
nearly so well. They were put down in a cornfield east of the 
house and worked overa large area where in former years 
we have found birds in abundance, but we failed to find any, 
although bevies had been found there frequently. Finally we 
went across the brook to a large field of tall weeds and Flash 
made a nice point, and drew onafew steps and located a 
bevy in fine style. They were flushed to order and settled in 
a dense thicket, where both dogs got a point almost simulta- 
neously. Brock was a little ahead, and some thought that 
Flash was backing, but she could not see him, and we had no 
doubt that the points were independent. Col. Leach flushed 
the bird to order and scored a kill. One or two more then got 
up, both dogs remaining steady. Brock, ordered to retrieve, 

inned another one, that Col. Leach put up and missed. 

rock then half pointed and commenced roading, but a hare 
jumped up ahead of him, and he was called off. We then 
went into a cornfield, and Flash half pointed just as a bird 
rose. She then located another one, that Mr. Gregory flushed 
to order and missed. We then took along turn without a 
find, but as we were working back along the edge of some 
woods a large bevy flushed close by Col. Leach, who was so 
surprised that Brock had failed to find them that he did not 
shoot. We left our horses and followed them into a dense 
pine thicket, where one got up near Flash, and she stopped 
to wing, and then drew toward another one, that flushed 
wild before she could locate it. Brock meantime got a 
point, but the bird went with the others, and Mr. Gregory 
scored two misses. A little further on Brock pointed and 
Flash backed to order, but soon drew alongside and also 
pointed, but nothing was found. These birds were wild and 
cunning and would not lie for the dogs to get near them. 
Flash then flushed one, and pointed and drew a short distance, 
evidently from caution. e then came out in a cornfield, 
when Brock got in a good point, which Flash backed an in- 
stant, and then drew up beside him, but nothing was found, 
although a bare was started near them. We then returned to 
the a tield of woods, and as a single got up near Col. Leach 
he cut loose and grassed it in. good style and Brock retrieved 
it. Brock then challenged, but before he had time to locate 
the birds a bevy was flushed by the horses. Then several 
scattered birds got up, and Mr. Gregory scored a miss at one 
of them. Col. Leach soon after did the same on a single that 


got up near him. When at the edge of a thicket Flash made a 
point to a single, which was flushed to order. Brock, 


styli 


meantime, had established a point, which went at the same 
time. The dogs were then worked across the brook, and Mash 
half pointed, and drew on and the bird flushed, and she was a 
trifle unsteady. Brock then made a good point, which Flash 
backed indifferently to order. Col. Leach put up the bird, 
but failed to stop it. They were then ordered up and the heat 
was awarded to Brock. Down one hour and -quarters. 
This ended the first series at night on Thursday, with the fol- 
lowing result: 
First Series. 
Belle of Piedmont beat Dashing Noble. 
Buckellew beat Corinne. 
Foreman beat Vision. 
Brimstone beat Lucia. 
Brock beat Flash R. 
Second Series. 


BELLE OF PIEDMONT AND BUCKELLEW. 


On Friday morning we left the hotel at 8:25 and drove about 
two and one-half miles northeast of the town. There had 
been a slight sprinkle of rain, and more was threatened, but 
the weather was favorable for the dogs, and excellent work 
was shown. They were put down in an old field on Mr. 
Holden’s farm, where in former years birds have been found 
in abundance. Belle started off ata clipping gait and was 
soon out of sight: she was soon brought back, but queens 
to want to hunt on her own account, and was not under good 
control. Buck meanwhile went a short distance and made a 

int, and as his handler came up, drew on a few steps and 
ocated a bevy in good style. Mr. Coster, to order, put them 
up, and killed a brace at one shot, and Buck retrieved them 
nicely. Belle had now put in an appearance, and the dogs 
were worked toward the birds, which had settled in open 
woods. Buck struck them first and whirled on point, and a 
second or two later Belle also located one in fine style. 
Mr. Dexter, to order, flushed the bird in front of 
Belle, and scored a miss. Mr. Ccster then put up the one in 
front of Buck, but did not shoot. Buck soon had another one 
fast, which was flushed to order. Belle then got in a stylish 
point to a bird on bare ground, which Mr. Dexter flushed to 
order. Up to this point both dogs had been perfectly steady 
and their work was of the best, but as this bird rose Belle was 
a trifle unsteady, but dropped to order. Buck then made an 
excusable flush. Belle made a wide cast and was lost, but soon 
found on point to a single, which Mr. Dexter flushed to order. 
We then turned back to join Buck, and Belle madea 
point to a single, which Mr. Dexter put up, but as the dogs 
were not under judgment this did not count. Buck meantime 
also got in a point that did not count, making them even in 
this respect. We then worked over considerable ground to a 

iece of stubble, where Buck made a capital point, which 
Belle instantly honored. Buck drew on a few steps as his 
handler came up, and located them in fine style. The 


bevy was flushed to order by Mr. Coster, and missed. 
Both dogs were steady to shot and wing. This was 
a capital piece of work. The _ birds setttled along 


a branch thickly grown up to alders, Buck caught the 
scent first and pointed a few seconds, and Belle backed him, 
and he soon roaded on a short distance and half pointed, and 
as his handler came up, two birds flushed ahead of him. 
Belle then pointed but went on in season to escape penaity for 
a false point. Both dogs then pointed very nicely some little 
distance apart. Mr. Coster to order put up the bird in front 
of Buck and several more flushed, among them the one that 
Belle was pointing. This was very well done; both then 
pointed the same bird, which was flushed to order. Buck 
then made a nice point to asingle, which Mr. Coster to order put 
up and missed. Belle then pointed and as her handler came 
up, she drew on a short distance and located her bird in good 
style. Mr. Dexter to order put up the bird and grassed it 
neatly. Meantime Buck and his handler almost identically 
followed suit. Both dogs retrieved their birds in capital form. 
The judges then ordered the dogs up and compared notes, 
but could not find enough difference to render a decision 
While they were consulting Belle made a false point, and 
was nicely backed by Buck, but as they were not under 
judgment no account could be taken of it. We then turned 
back across the hill, and along some woods to a cornfield 
where the spectators flushed a bevy, and the dogs were 
worked to where they settled. As Buck jumped a fence a 
bird got up near him and he stopped to wing, and then pointed 
and roaded a short distance and lost it. Belle then came up 
and roaded and pointed but the birds had gone. We then 
crossed the road to an old field, where Belle made a good point 
where some larks had been, and Buck sat down knowing that 
he had a good thing of it. Belle held her point too long and 
staunchly for her own good, as nothing was found, and the 
judges ordered them up and the heat was awarded to Buck- 
eliew. Down one hour and a quarter. This was a rattlin 
good heat, and the quality of the work was of a very high 
order. 
FOREMAN AND BRIMSTONE. 

This brace were put down in an old field a few minutes past 
11, and worked along the edge of some sprouts. Foreman 
swung into the brush and was lost, but soon found on point to 
a woodcock, which flushed as we came up and settled a short 
distance away. Mr. Heath borrowed a gun and went for it, 
with a look of determination in his eye that boded ill for the 
bird. AlJl of us stood anxiously awaiting the result of the 
heat, each one conning over a neat little speech of thanks for 
the gift of the toothsome bird, when with a soul-stirrin 
whistle he sprung into fuil view. Just as Mr. Heath pull 
trigger it flashed upon his mind that the trials were on quail 
and that woodcock did not count, so he just saluted the bird 
with both barrels and let it go unharmed. We then went to 
a field of sedge, where Foreman dropped on point to a lark, 
but soon went on and swung down into a hollow, where he 
made a capital point to a bevy, that flushed as Brim worked 
too close to them from the opposite direction. Following 
them up Brim pointed a single, which flushed as Mr. Coster 
came up. Brim at once whirled and pinned another that 
flushed a second after, and was neatly stopped by Mr. Coster. 
Brim, sent to retrieve, worked a long time and finally found 
the bird, which was only winged. She tried her best to 
catch it but did not succeed, and Mr. Coster took a hand, 
and after some very pretty work, including an exceedingly 
neat somersault, he made a successful grab and secured 
the meat. This fracas rattled Brim, and when ordered on 
she started off with one ear cocked, evidently bent on hav- 
ing some fun. Working over a knoll we turned down a ravine, 
with Foreman in some pines, where he made a point to a bevy 
that was somewhat scattered. As the judges went toward 
him one portion flushed. Foreman roaded out the others and 
again pointed. Meantime Brim had swung round there, and, 
catching sight of Foreman, started for him and ran up a 
single and turned for it, when another one got up, but was at 
once out of her sight in the thick pines. She then turned for 
Foreman, went on ahead and flushed the birds, and kept on in 
their direction and did notcome back for some time. We then 
beat down to a brook and turned up the valley to some pine 
woods, where Foreman swung in and was lost. He had been 
going at a much better pace, but was not under good control, 
although he was perfectly steady when on game. After 
some search he was found at the upper — staunchly 
pointing a large bevy, and judges were si ed, but they 
orde the dog brought round to them and Mr. Crawford put 
up the birds and went down to the valley. Meantime Brim 
had found and pointed a bevy which was flushed and marked 
down on top of a knoll. e then swung ———— the 
wind, but went the wrong side of a fence and birds flushed 
near each dos but they were excusable as they did not have 
the wind. e then crossed to the upper edge of the pine: 
where the bevy flushed by Foreman settl He ap 
to have marked them down, and was soon on a point. Brim 
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FISHER’S ISLAND CLUB TRIALS. 
{From a Special Correspondent. | 
‘THE second annual field trials of the Fisher’s Island Club 


were run on the club’s grounds Nov. 9. The entries and 


drawings were as follows: 
Doc B. (Robt. Betty), orange and white setter dog (Jersey 
Duke—Topsy), 


refused to back but went ahead and stole the point and then 
moved on and scored a flush and was unsteady to wing. 
They were then ordered up and the heat was awarded to 
Foreman. Down one hour and a quarter, It was now nearly 
half twelve and we went to lunch, which was spread by 
the side of the brook near Mr. Holden’s house. Shortly after 
our arrival it commenced raining heavily and we adjourned 
to the barn. This heat finished the second series, Brock hav- 
inga bye. Following is the result: 
Second Series. 


Buckellew beat Belle of Piedmont. 
Foreman beat Brimstone. 
Brock a bye. 


against 
FRANK (Ph. Pheenix), liver pointer dog (Duke—Swan). 





Nep (Ph. Phoenix), orange belton setter dog (Jove—Rod- 
man’s Fanny), 
against 
7 ERSEY BEAUTY (Max Wenzel), red Irish setter bitch (Chief 
—Doe). 


Lapy Essex (W. H. Schieffelin), black, white and tan setter 
bitch (Ted Llewellin—Juno), 
against 
YousBE (Max Wenzel), red Irish setter bitch (Elcho—Rose). 


Third Series. 


BUCKELLEW AND BROCK. 


After lunch it stopped raining and we made a start, but 
after a half hour’s work the rain drove us back and we 
started for home, but it again cleared up and it was decided 
to resume work, and the dogs: were cast off in an orchard 
where birds were reported to be, but we worked over con- 
siderable good-looking ground without result except that 
Buck made a point and was backed by Brock. Nothing was 
found, bowever. Working down to a branch Brock scored a 
flush on a bevy that settled in the woods. As we came up 
one got up near Buck, and a second later he pointed some little 
distance ahead. Col. Leach flushed the bird to order and 
scored a miss. A little further on both pointed, but Brock 
moved on and made a bad flush. We then went to a stubble 
field, where Brock made a point to a bevy and was backed by 
Back. Col. i each flushed the birds to order and let go both 
barrels and got one, which Brook retrieved in good form. Fol- 
lowing them up Buck found first and pointed a single, and 
Brock backed him. Mr. Coster flushed to order and scored a 
miss. Brock then scored a flush, and a little later he pointed 
a single that flushed as his handler came up, and then several 
more got up wild. They were then ordered up and the heat 
was awarded to Buckellew. Down altogether fifty minutes. 
This finished the third series, Foreman having a bye. Follow- 
ing is the result: 








Curer (Max Wenzel), red Irish setter dog (Berkley—Duck), 
against 
Mec (C. J. Stewart), red Irish setter bitch (Chief—Beesy). 





Count RANGER (Henry Pape), blue belton setter dog (Count 
Noble—Gertrude), 
against 
Dora (Max Wenzel), red Irish setter bitch (Chief--Doe). 





trand’s Duke—Biddy), 
against 
FRANcIsco (H. Reiche), black and tan setter dog. 





SaILor (C. J. Stewart), black, white and tan setter (Jock IT. 
—-Gipsey), a bye. 


good work very difficult. The running was as follows: 


DOC B. AND FRANK. 
Doc B., a large, handsome orange and white setter dog, 


Third Series. 
Buckellew beat Brock. 


Foreman a bye. 
Final Tie. 


BUCKELLEW AND FOREMAN. 


This was the final heat,as there was no second prize this year. 
Buckellew’s chances lookec very fair for a win, for he was 
under good control and has lots of hunting sense; while Fore- 
man, while performing excellently when on game, was not 
used to his handler and hunted pretty much his own way; 
but during the heat Mr. Crawford had him well in hand and 
he did his work in a masterly manner. Buckellew had had 
hard work during tie day, and as he had had no previous 
work of any account he was in no condition to compete with 
afiyer. They were put down a few minutes past four in the 
woods near where the last brace had finished. Foreman soon 
had a high-headed point to a single that flushed itself a mo- 
ment later. He then made acapital point and Buck backed 
him nicely; the birds flushed as the judges came up. He then 
swung out by a fence and pinned a brace that Mr. Crawford 
to order flushed. They were then worked through a strip of 
corn, and as Foreman was passing a small patch of brush he 
whirled on a nice point to a brace that were flushed to order, 
and very cleverly missed by both handlers. All of his work 
through the heat was of a very brilliant character, and at a 

uarter past four they were ordered up and Foreman was 
declared the winner of the heat and race. Following isa 
complete summary: 


dogs made game, and roaded some ruoning birds very cleverly. 


moving on flushed his bird. Both dogs were steady to wing. 
Circling around the north end of the lake, no more bir 


been complied with. 


First Series. 


Belle of Piedmont beat Dashi 1g Noble. 
Buckellew beat Corrine. 

Foreman beat Vision. 

Brimstone beat Lucia 

Crock beat Flash R. 


last, for they will reach a weight of eight or nine pounds. 


all the young stock is turned out to grow up wild. Four dif. 
ferent sizes were seen, all the breeding of this season. 


y 7 JERSEY BEAUTY AND NED. 
Second Serves. 


Buckellew beat Belle of Piedmont. 
Foreman beat Brimstone. 
Brock a bye. 
Third Series. 

Buckellew beat Brock. 
Foreman a bye. 

Final Tie. 
Foreman beat Buckellew and won the cup. 


THE ALL-AGED SETTER STAKE. 

The drawing for the All-Aged Setter Stake was made at 10 
o'clock P. M., Nov. 15. Twenty of the twenty-three nominations 
completed their entry and were drawn to run as follows: 

Brandon against Gladstone’s Boy. 

Countess against Blarney. 

Sportsman against St. Elmo IV. 

Clifford against Belle of Piedmont. 

Nelly 1f. against Gus Bondhu. 

Windemere agaist Dashing Noble. 

Princess Helen against Siocum. 

Pendenis against Elcho, Jr. 

Plantagenet against Rose of Killarney. 

Gath’s Mark against Queen Alice. 

None of the judges selected could be present, as they were 
detained by i aportant business, and Messrs. B. F. Wilson, of 
Pittsburgh, Pa., F. R. Hitchcock, of New York, and W. A. 
Coster, of Flatbush, L. I., were selected to fill the position. 


[Special Dispatch to Forest and Stream.] 


Hicu Point, N. C., Nov. 16.—The All-Aged Setter Stake 
commenced to-day. There was fair attendance. Weather 
delightful. Six heats were decided. Brandon beat Gladstone’s 
Boy. Blarney beat Countess. Sportsman beat St. Elmo IV. 
None of these heats were brilliant. Belle of Piedmont ran 
well and beat Clifford. Nellie II. beat Gus Bondhu. This was 
a good heat. Dashing Noble beat Windemere, who did some 
good work but was not steady. Princess Helen and Slocum 
ran a short time and will finish in the morning. Birds are 
only fairly plenty. 


appreciated by all. 


They were not shot at, but marked at the bank of the lake. 


tance from the bird, which was down near the water’s edge, 


flushed at the dog’s shaking himself, and was not shot at. 


up. Beauty was reserved for a back. 


CHIEF AND MEG. 
Chief and Meg, both red Irish, were the next brace. Chief, 


handsome small red bitch, with nice style, and is quite fast, 
but out of condition for running, as she is nursing puppies. 


the brush and sedge grass of the bay, but no game was found. 
Turning toward the hill, Meg began a fine piece of roading u 

and down hill for a long distance. Chief, sent up over the hill 
by his handler, turned scarcely in time to back Meg, who had 


[Special Dispatch to Forest and Stream.] 


Hiee# Port, N. C., Nov. 17,8 P. Mi—The weather to-day 
has been perfect, although a little too warm for the dogs. The 
tirst series of heats was tinished and two heats of the second 
series, six in all. Princess Helen beat Slocum, and Pendennis 
beat Elcho, Jr. Both heats were good. Plantagenet just 
managed to beat Rose of Killarney in a very poor heat. 
Gath’s Mark beat Queen Alice in a good heat. This finished 
the first series. 3 

In the second series Brandon beat Blarney ina very tire- 
some beat of an hour and twenty minutes. This was more 
than an hour too much. We then had something to compen- 
sate for this in witnessing the very brilliant heat between Belle 
of Piedmont and Sportsman. 7 


sight of their handlers. Lawrence flushed the bevy but did 
the old wind mill was now entered and Chief came to a point, 
Meg backing. The birds were flushed by the handlers and 
missed by both in regular field trial style. Both dogs dropped 
to shot. The low brush proved blank and on reaching the 
road all hands were invited to lunch. After half an hour had 
been well spent at this work the two red setters were again 
ut down. A bevy of quail were flushed by one of the judges 
= were not followed. Chief quartering the open, again 
inted. A meadow lark was flushed, killed by the handler, 
‘thief dropping to shot and retrieving the bird tenderly. 
Thrown out for Meg, she also retrieved well. Time up. 


LADY ESSEX AND YOUBE. 

Lady Essex, a blue belton bitch, was handled by Lawrence, 
and Yoube by her owner. The English setter was much the 
faster of the two, and promised to make a goodone. Her age 
is but fourteen months. 

The west plain of the brickyard woods was drawn blank, 
and the two bitches were ordered down into the wilderness, 
the stronghold of the club for birds. Lady going at top speed 


The work was of the highest 
order and the honors were meaner even, but Belle fixally won. 
This was the best heat so far and will long be remembered by 
those who saw it. Birds were fairly plenty, but not so numer- 
ous as in previous year. Some hunters found a quail’s nest 
yesterday with twelve fresh eggs and one to-day with fifteen. 





AMERICAN KENNEL CLUB.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
A meeti of the American Kennel Club will be held at the 
Hoffman House, New York city, Dec. 16, at 4 P, M.—G, E. 
Ossor, Sec. 


Rock (W. H. Schieffelin), black and white setter dog (Nos- 


Messrs. C. P. Lewis and Wm. Leavitt acted as judges. The 
heats opened in rainy weather with a high wind, which made 






handled by J. T. Miller, and Frank, a fine, large, all liver 
colored pointer dog, were cast off by their handlers east of 
the ice house pond. Doc B., the fastez dog of the two, soon 
struck scent and shortly after establishe] a tine point. The 
——, handled by J. M. Lawrence, failed to back, though 

e stopped alongside the setter a moment. He then pushed 
ahead, unsteadving the setter. and flushed the birds, which 
were not shot at. Both dogs dropped to wing. Going on up 
the hills Frank made a stylish point, but the birds got up wild 
and flew across the lake. Along the east side of the lake both 


















































Frank scored another fine point, and Doc B., coming down 
the steep hillside, backed him in a very strained attitude 
from the top of a rock; a very handsome picture. The pointer 


being found, the first brace was ordered up, as the ruie 
demanding that each brace must be on game for an hour had 


During this heat a numberof a species of hare or rabbit 
were found inhabiting the dense brier thickets of the rocky 
hillside. These hares are different from the European hare 
which the club had imported, as they are never found in the 
open fields like the imported hare, but have about the same 
tendency to stay in the brush that our American wild rabbit 
or hare displays; but the very great difference in size makes 
the Fisher's Island hare-rabbit very much superior to this 


They are bred by Mr. Wenzel, the secretary of the club, and 


The next brace, Jersey Beauty and Ned, were called. Beauty 
handled by J. Miller, and Ned by Lawrence, were cast off 
over the brickyard flat, Beauty, the red Irish setter bitch, go- 
ing at a tremendous pace, with beautiful style, while Ned, the 
orange belton setter, seemed to be off in nose, although good 
work by him had been seen before the trials. Beauty cov- 
ered the entire flat in her quartering, and when going across 
the wind she stopped short, and, throwing her nose high up 
and going up wind on a halt point fifty to sixty yards, made a 
beautiful point, head high up and stern straight as an arrow. 
The wind was blowing almost a gale and this work was duly 


Three or four meadowlarks rose in front of the little red 
bitch, and to the right and left of her, but she stood like a 
veteran, staunchly. The handler, going up to her, found a 
fine bevy about twenty yards ahead of her and flushed them. 


Going to leeward of them, the dogs were worked toward the 
bank, and again Beauty scored a beautiful point. The bird 
was flushed by Miller but not shot at. Going on, the bitch 
pointed again. Ned, called on to back, failed to do so, and was 
cnarged by Lawrence behind her. Tne bird was flushed and 
killed by Miller, and fell twenty yards out into the lake, in full 
sight of the bitch, who broke shot, plunged in and fetched the 
bird, with great satisfaction to herself; but Miller looked sav- 
agely at her and seemed disposed to use the blacksnake. They 
were then sent on, when shortly she again pointed, a long dis- 


while the dogs were on top of the bank. Ned inthe meantime 
took a refreshing bath within ten yards of the bird, which 


Beauty steady to wing. Time being up, the dogs were ordered 


handled by his owner, is sufficiently well known as a chronic 
tield trial dog. Meg, his daughter, handled by Lawrence, is a 





Both dogs, being swung back over the flat, were quartering 





nailed her bevy on top of the hill. Both dogs being out of 


not shoot. Both dogs were steady to wing. The thicket near 





[Nov. 19, 1885. 








near the edge of it found a bevy, and made a and short 
mea Yoube, called up by her handler, bac in good style. 

m the birds being flu-hed the handlers both fired and one 
bird was killed retrieved by Yoube. It was thrown out 
for Lady, but she failed to obey. The oppcst> bank was 
reached after some hard and tedious work, and Yoube 
pointed on the hillside in a green brier thicket. The birds were 
flushed, three being killed by her handler and Mr. Leavitt, the 
judge. Both dogs Sanvet to shot. The dogs were ordered 
up. 

COUNT RANGER AND DORA. 

Count Ranger, a white, black and ticked Llewellin setter, 
handled by his owner, and Dora, a red Irish setter bitch, 
handled by Miller, were ordered into the wilderness. This 
was poor judgment, as it is almost impossible to penetrate cer- 
tain portions of it, extending for half a mile from east to west. 
The bank was followed for some time, the red setter roading 
through the marshy thicket, but the birds evidently had run 
in, as was subsequently proved. Count and his 
handler were separated from the party and were lost for a 
long time; they crossed, however, to the other side, while the 
party returned to the nearest edge. 

The white setter was at last seen climbing the hill in the 
distance in search of his master and after a while, Mr. Pape 
looking for his dog, who in the meantime had come across a 
fine bevy on top of the hill and had a fine point, in full sight, 
though half a mile away from the judges and spectators. At 
last the handler reached the top, saw his dog, and in graceful 
hurry flushed the bird, missing with both barrels. As the birds 
were in the thicket again the dogs were ordered up for the 


day. 

The next morning, Tuesday, Nov. 10, they were again cast 
off on the Fox farm at the west end of the island. One or 
two brier patches were drawn blank, but in the next, both 
dogs were roading a bevy, which rose wild at the opposite 
edge. They were Senet! into more and_ worse briers, and 
the English setter began to flinch them. The previous day’s 
work, as well as his long journey from Kansas, where he had 
been hunted hard, were telling on him. The red bitch had 
worked through the thicket, and established a point at the 
foot of the hill, Count, called up, refused to back, her 
and flushed the bird. Both dogs steady to wing; up hill again, 
the plucky red setter followed the birds into the worst briers, 
now pointing and again roading, a very creditable piece of 
work indeed, and thankless, as the judge could not see her 
half the time. Her handler kept up as well as he could, hav- 
ing been ordered to kill, which he finally succeeded in doing. 
The Llewellin setter was bleeding and was withdrawn by his 
ene. The bird thrown for Dora she retrieved in good 
style. 

ROCK AND SAILOR, 

Rock and Sailor, both handled by Lawrence, were now cast 
off, and both soon began roading. A bird was put up between 
the three, Lawrence claiming the credit. The two dogs could 
not establish a point, but did good work on the running birds, 
Rock finally pointing, and a dead bird was found by his hand- 
ler. Sailor, the faster dog of the brace, was a trifle wild, and 
neither of them could be induced to retrieve, and tbe judges 
ordered them up, Rock to run with Francisco, the black and 
tan setter, who, however, was not in condition to compete and 
was, therefore, withdrawn by Mr. Reiche. 


Second Series. 
The judges, according to the rules of the club, selected the 
four dogs showing the highest scores. 
CHIEF AND DOC B. 


Chief was ti down with Doc B. to decide for first place. 
Chief, handled by his owner, and Doc B. by Miller, were cast 
off south of the triangular road, and both went at it with a 
will. As the wind was blowing quite strong, the handlers felt 
a little shaky as to results, for, under the circumstances, it was 
very easy for the dogs to flush birds. However, during this 
entire heat neither of the dogs made one single mistake. A 
brier piece was gone through, and Chief and Doc B. both 
roam toward the middle of it, where Chief, getting 
body scent, tossed up his bead, and, going directly up 
wind toward the outer edge, drawing beautifully all the while, 
stopping once or twice, he finally came to a halt, and with 
head up and tail straight in line with his back, fore foot up, 
pointed. He was instantly backed by Doc B. who swung in\to 
his left behind Chief. It was the event of the meeting. Doc 
B. was roading in grand style previous to his back, and it was 
indeed only a matter of a few moments which of the dogs 
would get his point first. A large bevy was Bg up, and three 
birds were killed by the handler of Chief and the judge; both 
dogs dropping to shot instantly. Chief, ordered to retrieve, 
did so,and Doc B., sent for the remaining bird, brought it, 
both dogs sitting up and delivering the birds into the hands of 
their handlers. This work all through was simply perfection 
itself. The birds were followed and soon found, Doc B. being 
the first to pomt. Chief was called up and backed in crouch- 
ing position. The score was filled for both dogs and they 
were ordered up. 
YOUBE AND MEG. 


The brace next highest in scale, Yoube, handled by her 
owner, and Meg, handled by Lawrence, were put into the 
brier thicket where the winning brace had finished their work, 
and notwithstanding that both bitches had puppies six and 
seven weeks old at home, they plunged into those green briers 
with the courage of bulldogs. 

The Irish blood was up and there were birds ahead, but they 
were running and flushed wild and could not be reached by 
the gun. To the foot of the ridge both dogs went and Yoube 
pointed, and a wounded bird was picked up by her handler, 
which she was ordered to retrieve, doing so at command, hav- 
ing been taught to retrieve when five years old. Meg kept road- 
ing back into the briers and the handler asked for —~ on 
the dogs and the judges ordered them into the open. Soon 
birds were found in an old pond hole and were flushed by 
Yoube, Lawrence killing one bird, which Meg retrieved in 
good style. They were ordered up. 

DOC B, AND MEG. 


Doc B. and Meg were swung south to decide the second 
prize winner. A bird was found, flushed and killed by Law- 
rence, his dog breaking shot (the gravest offense possible in 
the eye of one of the judges), which lost her all chances for 
second place, and Doc B.’s previous score and superior work 
secured him second place without any further work. The 
score made by the winners is as follows: Chief 87, Doc B. 83, 
Meg 81, Yoube 79. : ‘ 

CHIEF, therefore, was awarded first prize, the President’s 
silver cup, gold lined. 

Doc. B., second prize, silver cup. 

Mec, third prize, asilver drinking flask. 

Youss, fourth prize, a cash premium. 


BEAGLE PEDIGREE.—Wilkesbarre, Pa., Nov. 7, 1885.— 
Editor Forest and Stream: In realy to inquiry of “‘H. F. 8. 
for pedigree of beagle Louise I offer some heresay evidence 
for what it may be worth. Some three years ago, in a cor- 
respondence with Mr. Colin Cameron, he wrote me, among 
other things, that Lee was the grandsire of his very promis- 
ing young dog Racket. This, if correct, completes the pedigree 
of Louise. “H. F. S.’s” Trailer has occupied considerable of 
your space lately, and I should like to ask the owner why he 
advertises Trailer as Rowett strain, there being not a drop of 
Rowett blood on the dam’s side, and further, why he claims 
that John Knight’s Pet and Beauty, sire and dam respectively 
of Satterthwaite’s Fly, were imported. This claim was presul- 
ably unknown to Mr. Satterthwaite when he regione’. my: 
and it is news to those who knew these dogs in John Knight's 
kennel.—F, W. WHEATON, 
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ee EE ee nl et eT 
ERN FIELD TRIALS. They were then ordered on, and Patsey again pointed. | Lill in getting out into grass on opposite side flushed a large 
pra = weer Special Correspondent. ] Bird was ordered killed, and Gleason told Patsey to flush and | covey by jumping right into then Mo on birds were 
nd ) (From @ F he killed. Patsey retrieved in good style. Soon after Patsey | soon found. Fort gota fine point, Mr, Pray shot and killed a 
m pn HE first annual meeting of the Western Field Trials Asso- | made a point, but no birds were found. Moving to the front | bird with each barrel. Port sent on to retrieve found it and 
at Abilene, Kan., Monday morning, | yard, Count R. made a point and Patsey at once backed. | brought in very clever shape. It was Lill’s turn next, she got 












































































































a point and bird flew. Port came to a_ halt, but 
moved on. Lill stopped. Short claimed a point but no bird 
found. Lill then made a handsome point and Short 
flushed and killed. Lill retrieved finely. Lill sent on 
flushed in high grass. Next a false point for Dal. Then 
came Port’s time to show his nose and a _ fine 
point was made in the open. Lill called upto back did not 


hort was ordered to flush and shoot, and the bird was flushed 
and Short missed. Moving into some corn, Count R. made a 
int, and the bird flushed to his left. Patsey pointed a rab- 

it and Count R. soon did the same. Dogs were ordered up, 
and put down again on a covey that had been marked down. 
Soon both dogs pointed out of sight of each other. The birds 
flushed and settled a short distance away in the grass. Dogs 


k ciation I 
10 o’clock, and terminated on Friday afternoon at 5 
— a" th ‘though not the shortest time that trials with 
itt, the even more have been run, surely was the most satisfac- 
rdered te py one all way through. All - were given ample 
tint to display their good or bad 4 ties, each heat lasting 
from one to four hours. None of the handlers nor owners 
complained of their dogs not getting time enough. A prece- 


setter, was established by the judges right at the start that no | sent on, and Patsey got two points to Count R.’s one. Then | do so at once, but kept moving until she was spoken to by 
bitch, ae judgment would Z taken. Patsey, going a an anne) inted, and Gleason ordered | Short. Bird flushed, shot at by Pray with both barrels. Port 
_ This e selected were new to aw except the | to flush for Short to shoot. ort shot and bird fell in the | was a little unsteady and was trying to locate what he sup- 
ite cer- local si men, and they had not tried them this season. | river where the bank was forty feet high and could not be re- ed to be two dead birds. He = instantly at command. 
) West. : Most of the trial has been run in the corn or heavy cover, and | trieved. Judges now stopped for consultation and declared | Sent on, a point was made by Lill. Short flushed, shot 
oading yet there were plenty of open places found to try a dog’s| the heat ended and Patsey the winner. Both dogs did fine and missed. Port also made a fine point; bird ran and was 
ad run 3 . The weather during the week was warm and very | work and their heat was the feature of the oy. th were | flushed. Into cover they were sent; there Lill made a fine 
nd his Tes for the men, but did not give the dogs a fair show. | fast and stylish. Time down, one hour and forty-five min- int, Short killing the bird, which was retrieved by Port. A 
t fora e large number of flushes will convince any sportsman that | utes. : ittle further on Port pointed and Lill was brought up to back, 
ile the something was wrong, _ it was the a! or and grass. AMERICAN DAN AND CATO. brent — did — Judges here oe a a or lunch. 
3 A time a little later in the season wo much better for ‘ : ter thirty minutes same dogs were put down and sent up a 
in the the dogs, and yet not so pleasant for judges and spectators. | american Dan, handled by Shor, was wurned loose against | Clear open swale to see them range. Both fast, but Lill getting 
Pape on tee evening before the start it was found necessary to | Cato, a young Irish setter. The latter had a sore foot and was | #W® ahead. After trying a hedge, birds were found by one 
TOSS & get substitutes for two judges, Messrs. Bergundthal and Col. | expected to flinch. Both dogs moved off at a rattling gait | Of the wagons in the open grass stubble. Dogs taken there. 
sight, Hughes. After consulting all parties interested it was ed | through a millet field, but no birds were found. Next the| Lill made a very bad flush, running right into the birds up 
s. At that J. W. Munson of St. Louis and W. B. Stafford of Tren-| orders of a cornfield were tried. Dan went into corn and | Wind on open meadow. Going to the ground Lill made agrand 
aceful ton, Tenn., should act. They each had dogs entered in the | was soon lost to trainer and spectators. After tev minutes | Point and Port called up made a back equally as fine. Short 
> birds Free-For-All, but Munson’s bitch Vanity coming in heat could | spent by Short whistling for him, judges and spectators went flushed, shot and missed, both dogs steady to wing and shot. 
or the pot run and Stafford withdrew his dog. These gentlemen per- aca the corn and after flushing a large bevy of chickens | Moved up bank, and Lill roaded and bird flew. Lill now made 
formed their duties to the satisfaction of all during the whole | found him. A hedge was now tried and birds found running. | # {ne point in grass, and bird was flushed by Short. Next a 
n cast of the prolonged Free-For-All race. When that was con-| Both dogs roaded but the birds flushed before a point could be flush for Port, quickly followed by Lill in the same manner. 
ne or cluded Messrs. Munson and Stafford were relieved, as Mr. | established. Some time was spent trying for birds without | Moving on to grass, Port made a grand point. _ Lill, called 
_ both Stafford had to handle two dogs and Mr. Munson owned one | success, when the trainers called for time to get water for | UP to back, did it in grand style. It was worth going across 
posite uppy that was torunin the Derby. Messrs. E. E. Pray, of dogs. When sent on birds were found along a hedge, but. the continent to see these two dogs.on a point. Bird ordered 
8, and enver, and R. C. Van Horn, of Kansas City, were selected, they flushed before the dogs got a point. They flew into sun- flushed, but being across the slough and down a bank, could 
day’s Mr. Pray having a bitch withdrawn that he had some interest | flowers higher than the head of & mounted man, in which | 2t be flushed by Mr. Pray, so Port was ordered on to do it, 
e had in. Mr. E. C. Sterling put m the time continually, and to his| Dan got a point and Short wounded. Dan tried for some time | Which he did and was steady to wing. Port pointed again 
h had long e rience and the excellence of all the judges we are | to retrieve, and failing, was called off, and Cato found the and a rabbit ran. The heat was here ended, and a fine one it 
it the indebted for the prompt manner in which all fine points were | bird afterward. Swin ing round to a hedge, Gleason flushed | 7S; for never in Kansas were seen two finer specimens of the 
ed her settled. We don’t know of any one more capable of acting | a bird, and one hundred yards further on Short flushed one. | Llewelleyn setter down together. The dogs were nearly equal 
again, the presiding judge than Mr. Sterling. Going on further a covey was flushed ahead of Dan. Wethen | im all but pace, Lill here having the advantage, but she did 
Peace, crossed over to a hedge where birds were found and partly | 20t know how and where to find birds as well as Port. Obedi- 
ece of FREE-FOR-ALL STAKE. flushed. Both dogs roaded, and Cato crossing the hedge got a | &D¢e and disposition were equal. The judges had to split hairs 
e her In the Free-For-All there were ten starters, and a good lot | gne point, standing for about ten minutes while Short was | tO decide the matter, giving the heat to Lillian. 
, hav- ef dogs they proved to be. They came from North, South | petting Dan up to back, which he did after being spoken to Second Series 
doing. and West, some of them having met previously on the field. | hy Short. Bird was flushed but not shot at. We next tried 
y his Following is the order in which they were drawn to run: the cornfield, and Dan made a point. The bird was flushed, PATSRY AND TRINKETS BANG. 
good Trinket’s Bang against Joe. dog remaining steady. The handlers flushed a covey near a| _ The first brace of the second series were Patsey, the Kansas 
Count Rapier against Patsey. hedge, and they settled incorn. The dogs were sent in and | City favorite Irish setter, handled by Gleason, and Bang, the 
American Dan against Cato. Cato got two points and Dan one. They were then taken up| Illinois pointer, handled by Nesbitt. They were put down at 
v cast Richmond a Queen Bess. to go to better ground. After getting water they; were put | 2:35 P. M. onan open mowed ground to try pace ringing and 
tween Lillian against Bridgeport. : P into a cornfield and here Dan pointed, and birds flushed before | quartering; Bang going rapidly, while Patsey was falling short 
could A number or these dogs have run in former field trials, East | Short got up. Dan promptly dropped to wing. Cato next| of his usual speed. On top of the ridge three jack rabbits 
birds, and West, and their performances in previous years have been | made a fine point, and flushed bird to order. It flew toward | were started and Nesbitt shot one. Inthe corn Bang made a 
hand- fully given in FOREST AND STREAM. ; the judges so that Gleason could not shoot. Sent on here Dan | flush and Patsey a false point. Going on again into grass, 
» and Trinket’s Bang is a pointer (Croxteth—Trinket), Joe a red | got a whipping by Short for disobedience. Soon after Cato| Patsey makes a point, and Bang, called to back, does it in 
udges Irish setter (Ivish Ranger— Lady Trumble, Count Rapier a | made a fine point. Gleason was ordered to shoot, the bird was | fine shape; but, unfortunately for Patsey, it is a false point. 
k and Llewellyn setter en Patsey, Irish setter (Lord | gushed anc Gleason missed. Cato now made another point, | Again the grass was tried and both dogs roaded, and Patsey 
e and Dufferin—Queen Bess), Cato a red Irish setter (Keno—Maud), | put failed to locate the bird after roading through corn where | got a point. Bang had a false point scored to him. Patsey 


ot a fine int on a covey. irds rose in a thicket where 
leason could not shoot. Patsey immediately got a point and 
birds got 7 ahead. Put into the corn, Patsey pointed and 
roaded, and birds flushed. Gleason killed and Patsey retrieved 
in good shape. We credit Bang with a point at the same time. 
Patsey at once got another point and so did Bang. Nesbitt 


Richmond, lemon and white pointer (Vandevort’s Don— 
Beulah). Queen Bess (Gladstone—Donna J.). Bridgeport 
(Dashing Monarch—Vannette). Lillian (Gladstone—Sue). The 
d the first place was won by the pointer, Trinket’s Bang, large 
liver and white dog. He is not an extremely handsome dog, 
and might not win at a bench show; but the longer he runs at 


there was no cover. Going into grass Cato flushed, and 
further on Dan flushed a bird which Short killed and Dan 
retrieved fairly. 

We now crossed a field, and went into corn, and a bevy was 
flushed. They were followed and Cato made a point, and 
Gleason was ordered to kill, which he did in _ style. 


lace. a field trial the better he seems to be. He did his finest work | Gjeason was then ordered to keep Cato in until Dan should | killed bird to Bang; and as the birds were running both dogs 
cast at the very close of his last heat. He is very fast and staunch, | point and he have a chance to back. Soon a point was made | got a point at edge of corn. 
ith a and very stylish on points and backing. Triuket’s Bang ran | and Cato being turned loose backed in very good style. Cato| Dogs were then taken to grass. Here another false point 
s felt last year at Grand Junction, and was there beaten by Lillian, | j, somewhat unsteady in backing, because Dan in pointing | was scored for Patsey. Gleason flusheda bird. Bang got 
; was but your able correspondent and many of the spectators | ysually drops flat on the ground. it being now past sundown | next point, Patsey being called up to back, which he did. 
- this claimed that Bang won the heat that the judges gave to Lil-| dogs were ordered up and the heat decided in favor of Cato, | Patsey then got a point, and Bang backed. Put into another 
A lian. He is owned by Wilham Titterington, of Wyanet,| The time, three hours and twenty minutes, was necessarily | cornfield, Patsey got another point and Bang two, after. long 
both Illinois. The second place was divided between Lillian and | jong, as birds were in such bad cover. This ended the first | roading. Coming to grass, both dogs pointed and wer or 
tting Patsey. Lillian was not equal to the red dog, Patsey, as she} qay of the trial "| dered up. The judges consulted and then put dogs down in 
y up was sick, and Mr. Van Horn very cleverly proposed to divide " RICHMOND AND QUEEN BESS ass. Gleason flushed a bird and Patsey two. Moving on, 
hile, second with her. The third prize was divided between five} at 8 o'clock Tuesday morning the marshalls, judges, band-| Bang and Patsey both got a point; Bang’s was false, and Pat- 
with dogs, but no record was given them, as time did not permit jers and their dogs started for the grounds. The experience | sey moved up and flushed his bird, when Gleason came up 
b up, the heats to be run off. Those getting a share were Cato, | of the previous day had caused new grounds to be chosen, and | and he got nocredit for the point. Dogs ordered up; heat 
in‘to Count Rapier. Queen Bess, Richmend and Bridgeport. The | the trial was had on lands four miles north of the city, where, | ended, and Bang declared the winner at 4:49. Patsey did not 
Doe first prize Derby was won by J. W. Munson’s pointer bitch | i¢ pirds were no more plentiful than on the day previous, | do as well as in the first heat, and Bang improved very per- 
was Malite, and the second prize by A. A. Whipple’s Belle. Third | there was better chance to find them after they had been | ceptibly. Patsey’s defeat is attributed more to his trainer 
dogs prize, divided between the setters Blitz B. and White Cloud. flushed, and the spectators could see to better advantage the and handler than to himself; at least that is the impression 
hree This brings the pointer dog to the front with as much promi-| working of the dogs. The morning was fine, and when the | made on the minds of his admirers. 
both = = on —_ has been heretofore in the Southern or | first brace of dogs were put down the grass was wet and in CATO AND RICHMOND. 
lieve, 5 i iti ¢ ‘ : ‘ ; 
oe The feld wag reached at about 9:0, a full complement of | #Re conan, [he fst, Grace, were cast of a 9:10 AM] Cato, red, frsh, handled by Gleason, apd Richmond, handled 
is of the members of the association being in attendance, as well as | handled by Short. and the black white and tan bitch Queen | 2Y Short. The dogs were sent away for speed on open, and 
tion a large crowd of local lovers of the sport. Bess, handled by Nesbitt ’ ueen | Richmond, being Sectors pointer in this part of the coun- 
eing ‘TRINKET’S BANG AND JOE. The dogs were started in a meadow to show their speed, pag he Arg * Soin, — ae pry hee > Bonaparte een a 
uch- The first brace included the pointer dog, Trinket’s Bang, | quartering and style of ranging. They both went at sucha bn tn feedin aie being no cover, they flushed wild a 
they handled by Nesbitt, and the red setter dog Joe (Irish Ranger | gait that one unaccustomed to fast dogs would say they would some went = rass Tene Eetceeend oe int and Short 
—Lady Trumbull), handled by Allen. The run commenced at | run over all the birds and get no points, Richmond going the | snot and x d the bird. which f. if; hich 
oun i onen field. Bane to the rah. Jeo ani sl 4 shot and wounde 1e bird, which fell in high grass, and as 
:40, pen grass . g. i? going slow. | fastest of the two. Dogs sent up the slough, but no birds| the hour was late the judges could not wait for the dog to 
her One-guarter mile drawn, no birds. In the corn the pointer | found, for they were in the corn at that time of the day. retrieve it, pA wh called oft au Gleason cana to 
the ' led, Joe keeping close to Allen. They brought up to a point, | Crossing the road, the brush along the creek was tried, but no ‘ hs le 
; " oe ? ’ with whistle, but he would not come. Gleason claimed a 
ork, but moved on through the corn, Joe drew but did not stop. birds were found. Both dogs worked finely in speed and style, int and the dug was found pointing the crippled bird 
and One half mile through the corn and no game, when the dogs} and general work. The judges then made for a cornfield, ead ot a » and Cato Enckea” Short Care and 
‘iers were ordered up to charge. They were then sent on in a pas-| where they would have found the birds sooner in the first | Kijjed and Se ichemoma retrieved from hedge. Cato got 
ture field, Joe to the left Bang to the right. A half mile made| place. Here the fun commenced. In about twenty minutes oint and then pointed a rabbit. Goin ieee the ak — 
hey and no birds, both dogs making game on grass, but nothing | three coveys were raised and made for grass at edge of cover. Birds were flushed and marked down . They were hard to 
| by found. By this time the hunt had wound around from the | Bess here made the first point. The bird running in plain} gnq and after that Richmond got another oa Darkn: 
ube cornfield and pasture alongside the river bank. Point for Joe, | sight was tempting to her and she was unsteady. A little coming on and there being no ee of farther trial to d ide 
ler, back for Bang, both having made game. Birds flushed, both | further on Bess got another point and Nesbitt flushed, shot and the cenitan Richmond on the heat — 
nav- dogs steady. Joe made a point, but no birds found; search| missed. Bess moved up and stopped at command, showing ; ’ ee Senta 
yad- for covey in brush. Bang pointed and moved on and bird | she was under control. Passing then into a ravine both dogs Third Series. 
yon ae. ag age at -— =~ ——_. when one a gota —. a the — : ——- Bess made a flush TRINKET’S BANG AND LILLIAN. 
joon ick cover. e dogs called and orde: on up the river . | and a little further on ort flushed one and killed, which 2g i 5 
. by Both dogs and handlers came to covey, when they flushed | Richmond retrieved, Bess unsteady. Bess then made two .— an ee 7 ote | Se Se oon 
1 in birds, which scattered in the corn. Nesbit claimed a Pn flushes and Richmond one. Across the creek dogs sent on and | Bang started off and found a covey in five minutes. Both 
for Bang. Birds flushed, shot at and missed, Bang steady to| Richmond made a fine point; no bird found. Twenty minutes dogs showed speed, but Bang was the faster of the two. A 
shot. Joe not near enough to back. Trainer Allen flushed | time spent hunting up a draw, and no birds found. But just | nice wind was blowing from the south. The birds from 
a bird and Joe started to wing. Nesbit next flushed a bird, | here the rules were suspended and Mr. Sterling, one of the Bang’s point were marked in a slough The dogs being taken 
ond Bang making a point and Joe ordered to back, which he | judges, flushed and shot a jack-snipe that had been marked | there. Lill went in and flushed the covey out, again a single 
aw did. ery | got another point and another flush; was sent to | down. and afterward she got a point. Short shot the bird. As it 
> In find dead bird. Joe found bird and retrieved in good style.| Another field was tried with better success, for birds were | was difficult to retrieve the j 2s said thi C 
. judges said this was not nec 
for Bird thrown out for Bang, who with some difficulty, found | soon found along the bank at edge of corn. The dogs dropped Dogs next worked in thick willow and sumac, and the whistle 
ork and retrieved it. Dogs cast off; flush for B in the corn. | in high grass. Bess mudea point, which proved to be on a! was in constant use. Lill showed herself to be under the best 
The Dogs taken up while going to new ground. Heat given to| rabbit. Next Richmond made a fine point; Short flushed | , itt hi : 
83 : ; 2 : control. Nesbitt had trouble to bring Bang to heel. Bang 
’ Bang. and killed, but bird not retrieved. Birds were flushed and | then ran near to a bird in the hedge, and it was flushed b 
COUNT RAPIER AND PATSEY. marked by Marshall. Dogs taken to where they dropped, oa alt 


the judges. Next tried a ~~ to the southwest. After h 
a@ mile no birds were found. Dogs sent off in grass. 

Bang was very rank, but showed much the best pace and 
ranging. Bang roaded in fine style down the draw, but failed 
to locate and was ordered on by Nesbitt. Lill in the meantime 
having gone into the corn, found nothing. Dogs next sent up 
through the corn, where there was nv possible chance of find- 
ing birds. Lill lagged in ae open prairie, and exam- 


and here Bess got a point. Nesbitt ordered to flush and kill, 
and Bess retrieved handsomely. A large hawk came too near 
Short’s double barrel, and he brought it to the ground. A 
covey was flushed by the wagons and dropped under the 
bank. Down inthe ravine Short claimed a point for Rich- 
mond, but it was not allowed, asthe judges did not see it. 
Moving up the bank both dogs roaded, pointed and roaded a 
running covey. Moving on, Richmond got a point; bird 


ws Count Rapier was handled by H. B. Short, who found that 
the cover and ground here were not such as he has been used 
to in the South. Patsey was handled by A. J. Gleason, of 
Alma, Kansas. 
When the dogs were ordered on Patsey came to a staunch 
point before he ‘had gone ten steps. Gleason was ordered 
= to flush and kill the bird. He ordered the dog to flush, 





3.” shot and missed. Both dogs were steady to shot. gs were 2 ae 1 ination revealed the fact that her breast was en , as 
ce ordered on, when a large covey flushed and settled in heavy | flushed, Richmond stead oe, Going across the cornfield | though she was nursing, and that would of course make her 
or cover. Some of the birds went down in a hog lot, and dogs | both dogs got points, and Short killed a bird. Dogs ordered | feverish and out of condition. She was in much thesame con- 
ng were sent in but could not do anything for want of cover. | UP; the heat was awarded to Richmond. This was very close | gition when she ran with Bridgeport yesterday, but. getti 
is- Judge Stafford flushed a bird and a black, ugly pig another, | im points of merit, and had the Queen been steady to her} worse did not sustain her reputation, for she had divid 
ee when it was suggested to try for a new covey. ae, back | points and wing she would not have been beaten. ‘his, we | two third prizes last year in the National Field Trials. Bridge- 
of into grass, where a single bird had been marked down, Patsey | 4re informed, is the fault of her owner and not of her trainer, | port could easily have beaten her to-day. The spectators 
he made a flush, though it was scarcely chargeable to him on ac- the owner allowing her to runinatshot. Heat ended at 11:30. Pushed a covey that settled m the grass directly in front of 
of count of cover and dry grass. A change was then made, and | Down two hours and twenty minutes. the judges, and with the dogs te wind they were sent on, and 
ns the dogs were taken up to the garden ofafarmer. Patsey LILLIAN AND BRIDGEPORT. Lill found. Short shot and killed. Bangbroke shot. He was 
ly ran up to the fence and gota fine point, Count R. backing. Lfilian was handled by Short, and Bridgeport by Mr. Pray | not penalized, as Short shot without being ordered to do so by 
n- Gleason was ordered to kill the bird, which he did. Patsey | from Denver. Both dogs started off at a good rate of speed, | the judges. 

, made another point without —e- the grass was full of | but Lillian was much the faster, well earning the title of The grass was very heavy and the birds hard to find. 
's Handlers were here talked to by Judge Sterling. Moving on, 





birds. Both were then called k that the birds might | whirlwind. Going down the edge of corn Port got a flush to 
be flushed, which was done, a 5 fo 2 


the creek dogs were given water, and ' a bird flushed. Bang dropped to wing. Dogs worked close 


start on. Going 
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and handlers crowded on to them, not giving them time. Lill 
got a fine point. 
ill but rather 
next made a point and an owl sprung from out 

2 . the hedge where birds 
marked, Short ane iil close in. In the corn 
e finest draw of the whole 


got a false point and Bang a flush, Next Lil 
Short flushed and killed bird, retrieved b 
slowly. 
the brush. 
. been 
§ got the wind and made t 
and then pointed. Lill gota 
Bang another point. Short kept L 


bird. 
Time 1 


ving the draw to 


not all the style to themselves. 
Fourth Series, 
BANG AND RICHMOND. 


The final heat was now run between Bang and Richmond to 
decide which was entitled to first. Short objects to going 
into corn on account of sand burrs. Nesbitt does not com- 
can run on this ground. The brace 


plain and says his a 
was called at 11:30; Richmond handled by Short and Bang by 
Nesbitt. Both go off in fine style, but Bang has the best of it, 
Richmond appearing to have tender feet. But he soon 
warmed up and gained on ne They were next taken up a 
grass draw adjoining a wheat fiel 

and Richmond backed. Ordered to flush, Nesbitt shot and 
missed and Bang moved up and won a demerit for breaking 
shot. Nesbitt made a mistake in shooting at the bird when 
there was no occasion for it. Several ladies were present at 
this time and seemed to enjoy the sport. 

The dogs both made a point along the hedge. Here a jack- 
rabbit with his tilting movements called Richmond’s attention 
from the birds. Bang got a point. Nesbitt flushed and the 
dog was unsteady to wing. Bang soon got another point in 
the grass. Then by way of a diversion to show his speed, 
Bang chased a rabbit across a wheat field and would not stop 
at whistle. Nesbitt administered the preper discipline. Dogs 
ordered up to wait for a horse. Bang’s chase does not neces- 
sarily penalize him for chasing, as nothing outside of quail 
counts. But he would be lowered for disobedience in not 
stopping at command and whistle. 

Dogs orjered on, hunt a hedge to the grass and stubble. 
No birds found for some time. Both dogs draw in the 
brush but do not locate birds. Dogs ordered up at 12:15. 
Down 45 minutes. The final heat given to Bang, who thus 
wins the prize of $250 for the best dog in the all-aged class. 
This is a great victory for the pointer men, as the setters have 
heretofore captured nearly all the prizes in preceding trials in 
the United States. But of late pointers have come to the 
front in England, and now this victory adds to their popu- 
larity here. eae is a large liver and white pointer and comes 
from one of the oldest and best strains of pointers in England, 
a line which includes a long list of winners both in the field 
and at bench shows, He is owned by William Titterington, of 
Wyanet, Il. 

After due consultation it was agreed by all interested to 
settle the second and third money by dividing as follows: 
Lillian and Patsey, second money, equally; Richmond, 
Bridgeport, Count Rapier, Queen Bess and Cato, third money. 


THE DERBY STAKE 
had twenty entries. Fourteen filled for the race, there being 
nine pointers and five setters. The judges were Messrs. Ster- 
ling, Pray and Van Horn. 
First Series, 
NORTIER AND CORNER STONE. 

The first brace called was Nortier, a Llewellyn setter, 
handled by Short, his trainer, and Corner Stone, a pointer 
handled by Gleason, his trainer. They were cast off at 1:30 
in corn, adjoining brush, and worked west, going into a draw. 
Nortier found and Corner Stone came to a point at the same 
time. Going ahead carefully Corner Stone found again in 
fine style and made a staunch point. Again going in high 

rass Corner Stone got a flush and about the same time 

ortier made a point. Birds flushed and went to hedge, 
where Nortier stood and Corner Stone backed in fine style, 
but bird could not be flushed. The dogs were taken up for a 
breathing spell; the grass is very dry and weather warm. 
There has been no rain here for some time and the ground is 
dry, so dogs must not be charged with the flushes they make 
as arule, —— it looks like fearful work when it is read by 
those who did not witness the hunt. It is generally impos- 
sible for a dog to scent birds when they alight in high grass 
and have not moved. 

Dogs sent on, several birds were flushed in edge of corn by 
handlers; but Nortier soon got a point, and the bird was 
flushed and killed by Short. Nortier retrieved, but retrieving 
don’t count in the puppy class. Corner Stone now came to 
a fine point, with Nortier backing. The bird was flushed by 
Corner Stone at Gleason’s order. Corner Stone soon had an- 
other point in tae thick brush. Dogs called up and taken one- 
half mile to new ground. A light shower at 2:45 made the 
scenting better. Birds were flushed by Short and marked in 
corn and grass on hill. Dogs sent onto find. Nortier soon 
found and pointed. Corner Stone also pointed in excellent 
style. Nortier got another point, Corner Stone backing. Both 
go down at wing. Corner Stone roaded and gota point and 
stood it — Dogs taken up at 3:05 P. M. and the heat given 
to Nortier. It was a very handsome race for young dogs, and 
beat some of the older dogs run in the Free-For-All. It is sup- 
posed that Corner Stone lost this heat because he was slow 
and would not hunt out at Gleason’s urging on the last 
birds. The ground was a smooth meadow and the pointer 
thought ‘‘No birds here,” and thus lost the race by sulking. 


METEORITE AND ROD. 

The pointer Meteorite was handled by Short, and the pointer 
Rod was handled by Stafford. This brace are tine specimens 
of the pointer breed, and their handlers were old timers. The 
dogs were cast off in the grass where the other brace had been 
taken a The pup going at a rattling ~ through the corn, 
Stafford used whistle and voice very often. Soon Rod finds 
and points steady, Meteorite backing. Stafford flushes and 
kills, but the bird is not retrieved by the dog. Rod points and 
the judges ge to see. Meteorite rushes in and flushes. Bird 
shot at , tafford and missed. Both dogs drop to shot. Rod 
next flushed a bird at edge of grass. Both go fast but Rod far 
ahead. Meteorite roaded in swale. Pointed and flushed to 
Short. Both dogs hunting close, failed to find the birds, and 
they were flushed by judges. The dogs did poor work in not 
finding. Rod got the whip from Stafford. Dogs up at4P. M. 
and the heat given to ‘ 

DICK AND BURGLAR 

were next put down. Underwoou’s pointer Dick was handled 
by his trainer, Gleason, and the setter Burglar handled by 

arnes, his trainer. At 4 P. M., both started slow and with- 
out much style, but soon Dick commenced improving and got 
much faster. me was drawn blank, and after a little 
while Burglar flushed near the creek. Going on Dick pointed 
in the draw, Burgler pointed nicely. Bird flushed by Gleason 
and not shot at. Very soon Dick got another fine point and 
Burglar a back. The bird being on the creek bank, Gleason 
flushed the bird, shot and missed. Both dogs went down to 
shot. Burglar now found be had to do something, and he 
made a point which Dick backed. Bird was flushed and shot 
by Harnes. Dogs ordered up on account of darkness. After 
the judges met at the hotel they gave the heat to Dick. 

With the third day’s work everybody seemed satisfied. 
Birds were plenty and the ground al! that could be desired. 
We heard it intimated that Abilene will be the point selected 
for the trials next year. We most heartily hope so. 

On Thursday ju and handlers got a very late start, ow- 





int about the same time. 
in and flushed a single 
pom were then ordered up and the heat given to Bang. 
0:45, Down one hour and thirty-five minutes. Bang’s 
last “ger was enough to win anywhere, lead high in air, 
mouth a little open, and body fixed like a marble statue, 
showing that though setters are more handsome they have 


d. Bang here got a point 














































































cession did not move from the city until alate hour, and the 
judges and handlers were not on the ground until 10 o’clock. 
WHITE CLOUD AND KRUPP. 

First in order was the completion of the unfinished heat be- 
tween White Cloud and Krupp. Judges and handlers with 
dogs to heel started up the edge of the corn, and at once a 
covey of quail were flushed and partially marked down; but 
were not followed, as there were too many cattle there. When 
the hedge was searched the dogs were sent or, both going 
fast, but White Cloud leading all the while. he corn was 
tried, and none being found, the scattered birds flushed at the 
beginning of the day were looked for. Meantime judges and 
reporters were going it on foot. Going through high grass 
Krupp got a point and a rabbitt was seen to go away. The 
side of the creek bank was next tried, and Krupp, comi 
along the edge of the grass, got a point, as Stafford claimed, 
but he afterward moved on. Dogs going on, White Cloud h 
the fortune to come upon a covey first and got a tine point, 
and the dogs were ordered up and White Cloud awarded the 


heat. 
ROD AND BLITZ B. 

Rod, the winner of two previous heats, and Blitz B., the dog 
who had the bye, were next put down. Rod was handled b 
Stafford, and Blitz by Hairns. They were put down to wor 
on same covey on which the other heat closed as the birds had 
been marked down along the bank of the creek. A running 
bird being seen near the creek bank, the dogs were put on the 
trail, but first Stafford had to-give Rod a whipping to take 
some of the foolishness out of him. Both dogs went away 
well, and the setter gets a point and Rod standing in a few 
feet off refuses to back, and he moved up and the bird flushed. 
Rod was unsteady because the bird was standing in plain 
view of the dogs. The bank was tried still further but no 
birds found. And Rod preferring corn ran into it and stopped, 
but going on roaded a little and missed the birds as the re- 
porters coming behind flushed them about ten steps from 
where the dog stood. 

Meantime dogs, handlers and judges had gone in the corn 
out of sight. Away at the further side of the field, 100 yards 
ahead of the judges, Rod got a point, but the judges could not 
see him and he got no credit. The handlers were now told to 
return to the grass, where the birds had been located. Just at 
the edge Rod ran into a bird and it flushed. The dogs were 
now taken to windward and started on. Both dogs roaded 
and flushed together, but the setter was penalized for it. Rod 
getting down to business, soon found a bird, and it was flushed 
by Stafford. Next, Blitz began to redeem himself by getting 
a point. The bird was flushed. 

od now merited a penalty by flushing, and then both dogs 
trailed and pointed for some distance, and then the birds 
were not located. They seemed to keep running all the time. 
The dogs got up to the edge of grass and Harnes flushed a 
bird, though Blitz was charged with it. Rod now drew and 
pointed along the edge of creek bank, but no bird could be 
flushed. The judges here called a halt, and after some consul- 
tation gave the heat to Blitz. Now Blitz did some fair work, 
but he won more through the poor work of Rod than through 
any fine work of his, as was proven by the heats he ran during 
the remainder of the day. This was the last brace of the 
third series. 


ing to the unfavorable weather. The snow aneseg te fall, 
teams were hastily procured and all started off in good spirits. 
The marshals of the day. selected from our local club, were 
Messrs C. Stevens and T. Mosher. They led the party to the 
grounds, which were selected on Mud Creek, five miles north 
of the city. 

BELLE AND MALITE. 


Belle handled by Gleason and Malite by Short, both liver 
and white pointers, were cast off at 10 o’clock in a grass draw, 
adjoining corn and grass. A bevy of birds was flushed by the 
spectators along the sides of the road and marked down along 
a hedge and in the corn, The dogs were sent on where birds 
were seen to alight. Belle found and stood staunch, Malite 
backing. The bird was flushed but judges did not see it, so 
gave the pup no credit for the point. Several birds being 
marked down in grass, dogs went on and Belle got a point 
handsomely backed by Malite. Gleason failed to raise any, 
— one of the judges—Mr. Pray—saw two birds run to 
the ge. ° 

Next came Malite’s turn, for she got a point in road by the 
hedge. Bird flushed and missed to Short’s gun. Judges ord- 
ered dogs into grass field next creek. Both dogs coming up 
carefully roaded to edge of bank and Belle was entitled to 
another point. Both dogs, or pups, as they are classed, were 
showing good pace, Belle getting the best of it, however. 
After a few moments’ more trial the dogs were ordered up for 
a time, then again sent-on up the creek. After going some 
distance Belle made a point. Then one was scored for Malite. 
But soon she flushed a covey, the birds going to corn. Here 
Malfte got a point and Belle was a little unsteady and broke 
and flushed. But she seemingly redeemed herself and almost 
immediately got two points. Malite got two also and Short 
flushed and killed. Dogs steady to shot. Here the heat was 
declared ended and given to Malite. This heat must have both- 
ered the judges, as many of the spectators thought sure that 
Belle would win the race. 


BANG B. AND KRUPP. 


Bang B., handled by Gleason, and Krupp, handled by Staf- 
ford, were put down at 11:25. They were another handsome 
liver and white pair of pointers. They got away at a rattling 
gait, Bang B. having the best of the race. Bang soon made a 
tine point in standingcorn. The judges, being rather chill 
and hungry, thought best to try their hand at lunch at 11:50, 
While at lunch a farmer comes up and protests against the 
judges and crowd going over his wheat, but that was soon 
settled amicably and pleasantly. The pups were again cast 
off at 12:10. Some birds were flushed after considerable time 
being spent, and the dogs were called up and the heat given 
to Krupp. 

WHITE CLOUD AND NATALIE. 


White Cloud, a large black, white and tan setter pup, 
handled by his owner, Mr. Campbell, of Clay Center, was put 
down against Mr. Nesbitt’s bitch Natalie, handled by her 
owner. They were started at 1 P.M. Natalie going to a 
brook flushed and chased. White Cloud thinking to beat that 
record stood beautifully, and was steady to shot. White 
Cloud not satisfied with this roaded beautifully along in brush 
and stood a covey, which Campbell flushed, shot at and 
missed. White Cloud steady to shot. Natalie now was very 
wild and rank in her going, but she found a covey and made 
a nice point. Birds flushed and settled in standing corn. Both 
dogs here did some roading, but judges ordered dogs to 
another place on account of cover being too thick to see the 
dogs. They were soon cast away on the creek. White Cloud 
here got in another exhibition of his nose qualifications by 
pointing a bird. Natalie coming up backed in good style. 
Dogs ordered up at 1:20; heat given to White Cloud, it being 
evident that the little ten months old pup, not weighing over 
twenty-five pounds, was no match for her competitor. 


BOW AND BLITZ. 


Bow, large lemon and white pointer, handled by Gleason, 
and Blitz, large black and white setter, handled by his trainer, 
Harnes, were put into the chase at 1:30 P. M. The start was 
made by hunting along the creek. Bow made a false point, 
and atter several attempts by Gleason to get Bow to hunt he 
was withdrawn from the contest by Mr. Whipple, his owner, 
who was present. The actions of Bow were unaccountable, 
as he has heretofore shown good work in the field and has 
proved himself a superior dog on hot days. But being chained 
up in a barn for a week he got sick or out of condition. The 
heat was given to Blitz. 

This ended the first part of the Derby race, the winners so 
far being Nortier, Rod, Dick, Malite, Krupp and Blitz. 


Fourth Series. 
WHITE CLOUD AND MALITE, 


White Cloud, the phenomenon setter, and Malite, the gamy 
pointer, were called and put down, White Cloud being handled 
by Campbell, his former owner and trainer, and Malite by the 
Southern giant Short. They were started in a grass patch 
along the creek. No birds being found they were ordered to 
cross the creck and try that side. Both dogs were now going 
at a fine pace, White Cloud ahead. Going into alittle draw 
Malite came suddenly upon a point, and bending in a circle 
and crouching on the steep hillside stood motionless, while 
White Cloud, coming up, would not back. Short flushed the 
bird and shot, but in the air. 

White Cloud moved up and was unsteady, but the bitch was 
so near the ground he may not have seen her fairly. Next, 
after some fine ranging in grass, Malite came to a handsome 
point, but her handler could not find anything but a gopher 
hole. Again we went on and White Cloud kept getting faster. 
After going over a slight ridge into tall grass, and when White 
Cloud could not be seen, Campbell whistled and called his dog, 
when a bird was flushed by him and he was then apparently 
pointing. Cambell remarked that he cailed him when he was 
pointing, but did not see him until it was too late. The 
judges here called the dogs up and the heat was won by 


Malite. 
MALITE AND BLITZ. 

We then had the setter Blitz called up to settle who should 

be entitled to first prize. Being started off Malite zets a point 
in twenty paces, as her handier knew just where the birds 
had been located by another dog. The bird was flushed and 
shot, and retrieved by Malite, and was only winged and had 
to be killed by Short after he took it from the dog. In the 
meantime Blitz B. had gone and flushed a bird, though Harnes 
had been told to hold him back. Going up to a hedge Blitz 
made a poitt, and Harnes claimed it. Harnes ordered to 
flush, and going up said they were running on opposite side of 
hedge. Judge ordered it shot on the ground, and while 
Harnes was getting in a shell the bird disappeared, and 
Harnes trying, could not get through the hedge and so Blitz 
got no credit for the point. After going a little further Malite 
got a point and Short flushed and shot the bird. It was re- 
trieved, and the dogs were called in and the judges had no 
hesitancy iu giving the heat and race to Malite. First money 
$150. 
Judges here announce lunch, and while a rest is had from 
tramping, we ponder over the fact that the pointer dogs are 
now to the front in both stakes. Lunch being over, the need 
of more birds is discussed, and they take to waguns and 
change ground to put down the dogs that are to compete for 
second money. 


— 


Second Series. 
NORTIER AND ROD 


were put down at 2:10. Nortier handled by Short and Rod 
handled by Stafford. The pointer showed best pace and style. 
Though Nortier got the first point, he could not locate the 
bird. Rod, going up to the hedge, got a point, and shortly 
afterward Nortier made a flush. Rod now got another point. 
Nesbitt flushed and shot, and Rod went down at once to shot. 
Judges here ordered the dogs up and gave the heat to Rod. 


DICK AND MALITE. 


Dick, handled by Gleason, and Malite by Short, both liver 
and white pointers and litter sister and brother, were cast off 
at3P.M.. Malite seemed a little nervous and made away in 
good style for the grass. Malite found scent in the corn and 
stopped, but no birds were found. Dick got a flush on a ~— 
bird. Malte made a point, but did not locate her birds. She 
then made two more false points. Dick in the meantime was 
going slowly and was evidently greatly troubled by sand burrs. 

udges gave the handlers a chance to get out burrs from the 
dogs’ feet. The work was now in heavy grass and Malite soon 
got a false point. Here a farmer, Mr. Cooley, objected to 
shooting, but when it was explained to him that we were only 
trying the dogs, the farmer said all right go ahead. Malite, 
after having pointed a lark, got a point on a quail. The bird 
was flushed and killed by Short and retrieved in style by 
Malite. Dogs up and heat given to Malite. 


KRUPP AND WHITE CLOUD. 


Krupp, handled by Stafford, and White Cloud by Campbell, 
were put down at 3:07 P. M. Dogs sent over wheat field for a 
race, and in range Krupp showed to the best advantage. Both 
dogs got a point and Stofford flushed and killed. Krupp next 
got a flush and White Cloud a point, which Krupp backed, 
both dropping to wing. Soon White Cloud pointed, but no 
bird was found. Immediately afterward he got a point and 
dropped to wing, and soon another and then a third fine one. 
The bird was flushed by Campbell. 

A point by Krupp followed, and White Cloud pointed the 
same bird. Krupp at once got a point, and White Cloud was 
unsteady in backing. Dogs were up at 5:45, as it was too 
dark to see, the heat being unfinished. The work performed 
by White Cloud was truly wonderful. He is very fast, stops 
to point with the greatest suddeness possible, and seemed to 
have all the good qualities of Druid and Princess Draco com- 
bined, as he was the last and only puppy in the litter. 

At the Henry House that night the performance of White 
Cloud was discussed. Mr. Munson asked Campbell if he 
would sell, he said ‘‘Yess, for $500.” And Mr. Pray said, 
“He is mine,” and paid the money. Mr. Pray being a judge 
he was relieved, and Mr. Nesbit chosen in his place. 

Friday morning opened up fine and frosty, but the sun came 
out warm and the day was, tine for field sport except that the 
ground and grass were too dry for the scent to lie well and 
the dogs could not do good work in the high grass. The pro- 


WHITE CLOUD AND BELLE. 


The first brace being White Cloud, handled by Campbell and 
Belle by Gleason, were sent off down a swale at 1:30 P. M. 
Some distance was traveled before birds were found. And 
then the dogs both got into a covey at about the same time, 
and the birds flew. The dogs roaded for some distance, and 
White Cloud got a point, and then made a flush down wind. 
The handlers were directed to the spot where the birds were 
marked, and soon a flush is made in the light grass. White 
Cloud here made what proved to be a false point, and Belle 
was ordered up to back, but Campbell going up to his dog, 
Belle could not have a chance to back. 

After repeated trials in attempting to get up the remainder 
of the covey it was decided to seek for a new one. They 
were soon flushed in some high weeds and marked down, and 
the dogs sent to where they went down. Belle now gota 
point and then moved up and flushed the bird. A large 
portion of the covey had been marked in corn, and the dogs 
were sent in there, but could not find them, for there was so 
little cover in the corn that the birds would run across the 
tield and leave no scent for the dogs to follow. Going into 
ae Belle got a, and White Cloud did not get up to 

k until the bird flushed. Again going into some thisties 
Belle made another point, and the bird flushed by Gleason. 
This ended the race, and Belle won at 3 P. M. 

BELLE AND DICK. 

Judges here called a halt and looked at the rules to see what 
to do about the next brace being run together by one handler, 
and they decided they must sorun. Belle and Dick were sent 
off, both handled by Gleason. They are a tine brace of young 
pointers. Gleason was instructed not to call points but to let 
the judges decide on their merits. A covey was soon flushed 
in very high grass, and going up the dogs were found stand- 
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ing as though they had been pointing. Birds were marked 
ay cpletators, in very high, thick grass. Dick ran in 
and flushed, and soon a flush was made by Belle, but Gleason 
spoke to them and made them more careful, and got a point 
and back, apd then a flush or two. The grass was so thick 
that a man on horseback could not see a dog ten feet away. 
A cornfield was next tried and a covey found, and here the 
judges were saved further trouble by Mr. Underwood with- 
drawing his dog Dick, and the heat went to Belle. 


BELEE AND BLITZ B. 


The next and last heat was between Belle and Blitz. Going 
down wind a large covey was flushed by Belle, and, alighting 
across the slough in corn, were not followed. A little further 
on Blitz made a false point. They next tried a wheat stubble 
with much better success, and a point was made by both dogs 
and claimed. They roaded on, and soon Belle came toa point, 
and a bird jumped up and got down again within ten feet of 
the dog, which was very trying toa puppy. She charged to 
order. Judges went up ard flushed the birds and they scat- 
tered in good shape. The dogs were swung around and 
brought up again, and Belle at once established a point. 

While Blitz was getting around for a back she moved and 
the birds flew. Sent on again Blitz got a fine point, Belle 
backing nicely, but the birds could not be started; they were 
running, and being only about two-thirds grown they would 
not fly more than twenty steps. Blitz new made a flush, and 
then a false point, and then a point. Belle did the same. 
They Were some distance apart. Both birds were flushed. 
The dogs ordered up, and the flag went up for Belle, who wins 
the second money, $100, 

Belle is a very nervous bitch of the finest type. Her sire is 
Beaufort, second sire champion Bow, her dam Gertrude, and 
Gertrude out of Snapshot. Mr. Whipple has worked hard 
for the success of the meeting, and is deserving of having won 
——— with his bitch Belle. This puts the pointer one notch 

igher. 

The third money was divided by the owner or handler of 
Blitz and White Cloud without running off the heat, much to 
the satisfaction of the judges, as they were getting very tired 
and it was nearly sundown and time to start for the city. This 
day’s proceedings ends the first annual meeting of the Western 
Field Trials Association. Many representative sportsmen 
from different parts of the United States have been here and 
we trust they may all come again next year and have with 
them many other friends and many new dogs. The good 
people of Abilene have done nobly in the way of making their 
stay pleasant. Some of the gentlemen will remain over to- 
day and go out and have afew private tests with their dogs. 
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NEW JERSEY CLUB TRIALS. 
(From a Special Correspondent. | 


HE annual field trials of the New Jersey Kennel and Field 

Trials Club were held at Fisher’s Island, Nov. 12, 1885, 

= Justus von Lengerke, judge. The prizes were awarded as 
‘ollows: 

First—The club’s cup, valued at $50, to Chief, red Irish set- 
ter dog, owned by Max Wenzel. 

Second—The president’s silver cup, donated by Chas. Heath, 
ja. > Jimmie, liver colored pointer dog, owned by Chas. J. 

eshall. 

Third—The vice-president’s cup, donated by Chas. J. Peshall, 
LD » Jersey Beauty, red Irish setter bitch, owned by Max 

enzel., 

The work was tedious and slow. The birds kept in the 
thickets and were scarcely accessible, although three —_ 
bevies were found in one heat inthe open. The handler of the 
pointer winning second place was involuntarily a source of 
great mirth by his frequent pleas and excuses to sit down while 
handling his dog. ‘Jimmie, poor Jimmie, old man, you are 
tired, are you?” The participants are looking for better suc- 
cess in attendance for the next field trials, and the winners 
will donate cups of equal quality to the winners of the — 


in 1886, 








CONCERNING “KICKING.”—Editor Forest and Stream: 
“I never kicked at a judge’s rulings yet, and I think it a poor 
business.” If his rulings are his honest opinion, their honesty 
is entitled to respect; if he is utterly incapable the club that 
selected him should be kicked. Ifa judge renders a corrupt or 
predetermined opinion I cannot sufficiently express my scorn 
and contempt of him; his rulings sink into insignificance. If 
a club, or anybody connected with dog shows, does a wrong, 
I propose to ‘‘kick” and keep on ‘“‘kicking.” A ‘‘change of 
heart” in me or in anybody else is of too trivial interest to the 
doggy world to waste ink on; but in the defense of “‘the 
sacred right of kicking” I would spill an ocean of ink.—W. 
WabeE (Hulton, Pa., Nov. 13). 


WINSTED DOG SHOW.—In addition to the classes already 
announced, and at the request of breeders, the managers 
have made classes for deerhounds, dog or bitches, and Italian 
greyhounds. Mr. J. M. Tracy, who is to judge pointers and 
setters, states that he will adhere to the “Stonehenge” stand- 
ard, as all of his observations of attempts to judge by ‘rule of 
thumb” have been unfavorable. 


KENNEL NOTES have been deferred until next week. 





FOXHOUND IMPORTATION.—At this port a day or two 
since a of English foxhounds arrived, consigned to Mr. 
Walter L. C. Biddle, of Radnor, Pa., for the use of the Gulf 
Mills Hunt, of Montgomery gounty, Pa. These fine animals 
are the gift of the Duke of Beaufort, and came from his 
kennel at Badminton, England. We fear these English fox- 
hounds, like all others imported to this country by cur Penn- 
sy lvania hunt clubs, will prove inferior to our own dogs for 
American fox hunting, as it differs so entirely from that 

racticed on the other side of the water. Our dogs aw not 

ave the speed but they have the nose to follow da 
through swamps, over rocks and all kinds of country whic 
the English dogs have proved they do not possess at least in 
America.— Homo. 


NOTA BENE.—The December number of the A. K. R. will 
close the volume for 1885. It is highly important to all con- 
cerned that the show and field trial records of ail registered 
dogs, together with a corrections, should be brought up to 
date. Send inearly. The Register numbers now reach up 
to 2908. . 


SALE OF GRAPHIC.—The celebrated 7 Graphic has 
been sold by Mr. James L. Anthony, of New York, to Mr. 
Charles Heath, of Newark, N. J., for $2,000 and service to 
three bitches. Mr. Heath will carry out all the engagements 

; that Mr, Anthony has made regarding the dog. 


BEAGLE MEASUREMENTS.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
As my letter regarding beagle measurements has not called 
forth any replies, I would respectfully like to ask some such 
practical beagle men as Mr. Pottinger Dorsey to express their 
views on the subject.—HgRM. F. SCHELLHASS. 


KENNEL MANAGEMENT. 
= No Notice Taken of Anonymous Correspondents. 


C. E., Gloversville, N. Y.—My hound bitch pup, four montbs old, 
has been sick for aweek past. She is growirg very thin and lean 
but she is always feverish, and when lying under a warm stove wil 
shiver. Her eyes are sunk in deeply, and as for appetite, she has 
none to talk of. I have given her physics, such as gunpowder and 
castor oil. She gets up a little, but shivers and goes back and lies 
under the stove. I give her some ae and warm milk. Can you 
give me any theory concerning her troubles and what I shall do for 
her relief? Ans. Your bitch has many symptoms of worms and the 
indigestion is dependent on this. Give strict diet for twenty hours of 
milk only, then give one dose of areca root, followed by purge in four 
hours. Then commence giving beef soups without fat, flour porridge 
and a little raw meat scraped and mixed with the white of an egg. 
Give lime water with the milk and a pill of the citrate of iron and 
s rychnine, two grains, thee times daily. 














Fig. 2.-THE GUN REST, SHOWING RIFLE IN POSITION. 


Rifle and Crap Shooting. 


“Forest and Stream” Trajectory Test. 


ee 





(Continued from page 312.) 


Wines work on the range began on Sept. 26, when by an 
early morning train a party consisting of Mr. Henry 
A. Sinclair, Mr. Charles H. Haswell. the rifle editor of the 
FOREST AND STREAM, and several assistants went down to 
Creedmoor. On the platform at Queen’s were the numerous 
boxes containing the rifles, the several packages of screens, 
numerous pieces of lumber for supports, and generally all 
the paraphernalia of the trial. The inconvenient location of 
the National Rifle Asseciation range was shown at once, and 
a long cross-country ride was necessary to reach the place 
where the firing was to be held. It was a warm genial day, 
and without delay the surveyor and his aides were busy get- 
ting the line over which the bullets were soon to be sent fly- 
ing on their tell-tale errands. The veteran measurer who 





has been a sort of mathematical regulator and expert on 
figures and measurements since New York has taken form | 
as a city, entered into his work with spirit and soon had a 
line of stakes standing in sentry line, from the face of the 
Running Deer screen 200 yards up the open lawn. This 
extreme led to a hollow and it became necessary to erect a 
stand about four feet high on which to mount the fixed 
shooting rest. This work was soon accomplished with the 
assistance of the workmen furnished by Supt. W. H. Brower 
and a few railroad ties as posts, with heavy plank atop made 
a platform firm and solid for the shooting at thisrange. At 
100 yards it was not necessary to have any such construction ! 
and here the heavy plank base rested directly upon the 
ground, held in position by stakes. The instruments for the 
observation of the weather were provided for in shady 
positions under the platform at 200 yards, while at 100 yards 
a couple of planks set on end in the ground made a nook in 
which the thermometer with its double column of mercury 
and the wet and dry bulbs hung out of the direct sun’s rays, 
while the small aneroid barometer hung beside it. These 
may be noted in the cut on this page, while above on the 








small stick is seen the anemometer catching the record of all 
the wind flying along at six or eight feet above the ground. 
The day was spent in getting all the machinery for the test 
into position, and when Monday morning came a rack full 
of rifles waited in the office building across the range; a shelf 
loaded down with many hundred rounds of ammurition was 
close by, and a score or more of screens, each neatly covered 
with a tightly drawn sheet of tissue paper, were realy for the 
bullet holes. 

There was no special order or system in the tests. The 
rifles were taken up at randon, fitted to the rest, and when 
the sight had been caught on the target the screens were put 
up and the trial shots fired. 

Mr. Sinclair had in his charge the manipulation of the 
rifles in almost every case, and to his care was put the entire 
figuring and calculation of the test. Long years of drill in 
just this sort of work—more particularly in connection with 
heavy ordnance and tbe thousand and one forms of firearms 
used and tried at the United States Proving Ground at 
Sandy Hook—has given him a superior skill in calculations 
of just the sort needed in the trajectory tests. The Forest 
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lyn, an accomplished young surveyor. It was found that | will continue through the winter. Lieut. W. B. Clark, Co. B, Fir st 
y Pp y 8 y Corps of C :dets, hes wen the bronze medal in the latter ‘acho The 
— 88 


AND STREAM trial assumed in some respect the character of 
the stakes had been well and truly driven, and had not 


a Government test, though nominally it was in no wise records of the day stood. all at 200yds.: 





official, and Mr. Sinclair left his official position as a Gov-| varied an appreciable fraction of an inch from the first. | w Qparies... ........ WEaOey, See Te ie én nw 
ernment measurer behind him when he left Sandy Hook, | The order of shooting uow was: Stevens .22, Winehestcr OB Herbert 9999 4 7 8-80 
: : ‘ . : e a aa 
and brought along to Creedmoor only his technical knowl- |.22, Whitney-Kennedy .50, with solid and express bullet. | wm Oler..71.7. ee tet ce 
edge of weapons and his ability as a mathematician. He | The Winchester .50 in same manner. Then the Sharps .45; | # Daduan + 3a cae ae 
fairly doted on decimals, and fancied fractions even in pref- | also the Bullard .50 with express bullet. ‘Then the Hunter's sein shidiaces 2 
erence to a good dinner. Pet, and then “8 — were over _ far as the first step of C E Berry. A ° 10 f ‘ 7 6 it 
Z ae F anlty, - 
The first rifle placed in the rest on Sept. 28 was the Whit- | the work in the field was concerned. GB Yenetchi, A 710 6 4 8 10 10-72 
ney .40-60, but this was rather to try the line of fire than to| In all there were seventy-four sets of targets made, gener- | J P Bates, © 6 3 810 8 4 8—69 
make a record, and the Builard .40-70 became No. 1 in the | ally with three screens in each, but only in one instance less, Hebner, A T9687 8 ee 
capacious note book which Mr. Sinclar had provided to enter as when at 100 yards one screen was taken down and then | WR Shagler acc sr e819 819m 8 210 wm 
his observations. It was then warm and pleasant, with a | another, to see what the retarding effect of the tissue paper | Pilsbury......0.5002 0070020 510 910 9 7 10 10 10 10—9 
UN os cae ee 101910 910 7 9 710 of 


was. There were 296 punctured screens, and with five shots 
in each there were 1480 shot marks in all to find the exact 
center of and measure up to. In fixing these centers the 
screen papers were tacked down on a broad, smooth sheet of 
heavy paper, and with a pair of dividers each bullet hole 


Nov. 14 —There was a slim attendance at Walnut Hill to-day. ‘rue 
weather conditions were not very good. A fishtail wind from 12 
o’clock, and changeable light, made high scores impossible. W. 
Charles made two 86s, which complete his necessary 10 to win the 
highest prize given by the M. R. A., the vietory gold medal. Foliow- 


ing are the scores: 
Decimal! Off-hand Match. 


light six o’clock wind blowing. The Winchester ,45-75 
followed, and the first day closed with only two rifles re- 
corded at one range. The rest was behaving well, and so 
far as could be observed was answering its purpose admir- 


ably. : : Witte D555 54.552.cs0 026, 2 9 810 61 
On the morning of the 29th of September the .50 Bullard | was centered, a circle struck, and from the fine point made EF Richardson, Bea. Sone aoe 910 7 9 
PME xtaicc8<insnes a diuswexws 10 710 5 


by the divider leg-point, the measure was taken. So on the 
target, and it may be mentioned to the merit of all the rifles 
tried that not a single key-hole shot mark was found. Every 
bullet had traveled dead on and hit with its point. Withall 
those measurements to be made, nearly 2,000 in all, and 
the subsequent calculations to be made, will explain the delay 
which followed the completion of the work in the open. Of 
course it was necessary that all the figuring should be done 
by one hand, and as far as possible we desired to make the 
record so exact and so complete that no correction should be 
necessary at any future date. In our next issue the actual 
figures will be given, beginning with the 200-yard range. 
[TO BE CONTINUED. } 


was brought out, but owing to weakness in the spring lifting 
the carrier block was laid aside for a time and the Bullard 
.45 placed on. This was followed by the Remington-Hep- 
burn .40-65, and then came the Bullard .38. The snug 
little Colt was then given an opportunity to show its merit, 
and then Mr. J. G. Romer, of Peekskill, having reached the 
range with his small boy and load of rifles, the afternoon 
was given up to him. The Bland double-barrel rifle was 
put on first, and with its tip-up manner of opening the 
breech necessitated its unshifting from the rest after each 
shot and the most careful cross leveling and muzzle meas- 
urement after each shot. The cartridges for this rifle had 
been brought by Mr. Romer and were used in the weapon. 
After the sighting shots and the five test shots from each 
barrel but one loaded cartridge was left; this was taken for 
weighing up. Mr. Romer then unwrapped his own muzzle- 
loader, and having duly put it in order for work, gave five 
shuts and then left two of his charges ready for weighing up. 

The next day was one of hard work, and the Marlin .40, 
Ballard .40-85, Bullard .50 express, and Remington-Hepburn 
.32-40 followed in quick order. Mr. Addis, from the Win- 
chester Works, was an interested spectator and spent several 
days watching the test. Among other visitors from time to 
t ime were Superintendent Grover, from the Whitney Works; 
John Bodine, Mr. Weber, of the long-range teams; George 
Joiner, General Robbins, General Rifle Instructor of the 
N.G.S.N.Y.; while of soldiers from the several regiments 
down for practice there were visitors and spectators beyond 
count. 

Continning our narrative of the arms tested, there were 
put on in order the Remington-Hepburn .38, Bullard .32, the 
Marlin .88, the Frank Wesson .44, the Winchester .40-60, 
the Ballard .40-70, while the day ended with the Marlin .32. 
The day following, Oct. 1, the Maynard was the first tried, 
followed by the Remington State model military rifle, at the 
suggestion of General Robbins. The Stevens .32 was tried 
and then the Marlin.45, marked for a Government cartridge, 
but used instead with a lighter cartridge. The Whitney- 


F Carter, mil........ 5144455545 -45 E Rurleigh.......... 
Pillsbury, mill.......5544455454—45 W H Oler, mil. 2 
C B Eawards, mil. ..5454454354—48 R Dadman. 4 
T Stewart........... 4554445444—43 J Lund.............. 

Rest Match. 

..10 9 910 10 10 10 10 10 10—98 
..10 9101010 9 10 10 10 10—98 
..1010 91010 9 9101010 97 
sie ati hatnera orc dwiaeates Salma Getta 9991010 9 9 8 9 7-89 
POR ok isc Sescanaecaeeecsan 7 910 6 71010 8 10 11-97 


GARDNER, Mass., Nov. 12.—The team of ten members of the Gard 
ner Rifle Club yesterday went out to Hackmatack Range to shoot for 
the Turf, Fieldand Farm prize. The Massachusetts target was used, 
shooting off-hand, distance 200yds., 10 shots to each man, with a 
possible 120, The shoot yesterday was the third: A. Mosher 109, W. 
C. Lovewell 105, I. N. Dodge 104, James Newton 103, Chester Hinds 
103, H. C. Knowlton 100, G. F. Ellsworth 99, F. E. Nichols 98, G. C. 
Goodell 95, F. H. Knowlton 95, a total of 1,011; while the total for the 
three trials is 2,646. At the second trial only six of the ten shot, 
which accounts for the aggregate being so small. 

BERDAN RIFE CO#P3.—The last shoot of the season for the Ber- 
dan trophy cup was shot at Bellevue Park range. East Milton. Mass., 
on Nov, 12, under the auspices of the Berdan Rifle Corps. The cup 
is held each year by the member making the highest score in the 
toree trophy shoots, and the holding of it three successive years by a 
member entitles him to ownership. Mr. M. A. King, who held it last 
year, is the lucky man this year, having scored 90 points. Below is 
the score of the three trophy shoots: 
et ee 30 32 28-90 JGSmith............. 31 28 27—86 
DB Brnest........ 0s: 29 29 80—88 HA King.............. 28 28 26—82 

STRING SHOOTERS’ CHALLENGE.—Four members of the New 
York, Pennsylvania and Ohio Union Rifle Club challenge any four 
men in the United Statesto a match. Distance 40 rods at a rest. 
String measure. Preliminaries will be made when this proposition is 
a V. PERRY, President N. Y., Pa. and O. U. R. C., James- 
town, N. Y. 











RANGE AND GALLERY. 


THE WIMBLEDON PISTOL MATCH.—In our issue of Oct. 8 we 
gave an account, with scores, of the inital revolver match at the 
Wimbledon meeting. Below will be found the diagram of the win- 
ning target. The distance was 20 yards, at a *‘Martin Smith”’ target, 








THE TRAP. 


WELLINGTON GUN CLUB.—The Wellington Gun Club, formerly 
the Malden Gun Club, held a successful tournament at Wellington on 
the 14th, when there was a large attendance of guoners to participate 
in the sport of breaking blackbirds and ciay-pigeons. The principal 
event of the day was the team match between the Wellington Club 
and the Massachusetts Rifle Association. the former winning by 9 
points. The teams were pp eae of five men each, and each man 
shot at 20 birds. They tied in the match, each team breaking 5Y birds, 
but in the shoot-off the Weliingtonps won, breaking 18 to the other 
team’s 9. At noon the directors held a meeting and voted unani- 
mously to change the name from the Malden Gun Club to the Welling- 
ton Gun Club. vn 1s the result of the team match: 

ellington Gun Club. 
PON es witecssccccessssns Seni, x ate a eee 1011001101101000101100111—14 

. --01111000000102 1011111101 1—14 
eas «++ o11011111010011011011 10110 —17 
Leeen beaeerien - 1000101011111011010001101—14 
gees «Aare das CENCE 1110610011111011001111111—18—77 
Massachusetts Ritle Association. 














Francis. 
thaefer..... 













ennedy 4 rifle aaa a. seiinianeaienaoags <e -8 lia 2s, ee ee 0.01120111011001110111000—15 
.82 and a U. S. ringfie roove army rifle is Rowell.. .1011110011110111101011000—16 
gg ’ , 9 ME vccexs’ as .0000110110100111001101110—13 
ended the work on Oct. 1 and for the present the 200-yard | the central bullseye 2in. in diameter and outer circle 12in.. with equi- } Chase.......... .1110100010101001010010010—11 
distant rings, as shown, a bullseye counting 6 and the rings 5, 41,3 and | Tidsbury..........2-... ceeeeeeeeeeeee -01110111010101101110 —13—68 


shooting. 
On Oct. 5, when the work was resumed, the rest was at 


the 100-yard distance. and here the Winchester .50 was tried 
with ,both solid and express bullets. The Bullard .50 was 
put through the same test, and then in order came the Win- 
chester .40, the Winchester .45, the Bullard .45 and the Bul- 
jard .40, and the Whitney .40. The Marlin .32 closed that 
day. 

The Remington-Hepburn .40 followed on the following 
morning and several others were likewise tried, but a light 
rain at the time so dampened the screens that in drying they 
drew out of shape and the measuremente were not consid- 
ered accurate enough for our purposes. This wasted the 
day and threw the tests over to the 10th, when another fine 
day was had. The Ballard .40-70, the Stevens .32, the Mar- 
lin .40-60, the Remington-Hepburn .32 and the Whitney- 
Kennedy .50 with both solid and express bullets; the Ballard 
.40-85, the Marlin .45, the Colts, the Marlin .38, the Rem- 
ington-Hepburn «40, the Sharps .45, the Winchester long .22 
and the Remington .32 closed up the programme of a very 
good day’s work. 

On the 12th practice was renewed with the Stevens .22, 
and there followed inorder the Maynard, the Bullard .32, 
Wesson, and then with the afternoon came the Bland, this 
time with an express bullet; at first with a clean gun after 
each shot, as marksman Romer insisted every patched bullet 
should be fired, and then without cleaning, as he thought 
every hunter’s rifle ought to be fired. The following rifle 
was the Merrill muzzleloader, with its heavy charge and 
close accuracy. It is to be regretted that the same muzzle- 
loader was not brought down for both ranges, but we were 
more desirable of having the English Bland tried, and this 
was given a most exacting test at both ranges, with solid 
balls in one case and with hollow bullets in the other. The 
rifles following were the Stevens .38, the Hunter’s Pet. the 
Remington-Hepburn .38, the Springfield .45, and, last at 
100 yards, the State Model Remington .50-cal. 

On Oct. 19 the 200-yard range work was resumed. There 
had been heavy rains on the intermediate days, and fearing 
that the stakes might have settled, a re-measurement was 
had, this time taken by the son of Gen. Meserole, of Brook- 


2 respectively. Lieut. Percy Scott, of H. M.S. Excellent, the winner, 
used an Enfield revolver of 2lbs. weight. 

CARSON CITY, Nev., Nov. 1.—Fully one hundred and fifty peop!e 
including about twenty-five ladies, assembled at the Carson Guard 
shooting range to-day to witness the Carson Guard team of twenty 
beat 815 at the 200yd. range, Henry Rosenbrock wagering $50 with 
Captain Wright that the score could not be beaten. Captain Wright 
also had a bet of $20 that twenty-five men would score over 1,000 
points. Despite the heavy wind, which was switching to all points 
of the compass, the team did remarkable shooting, and beat their 
own as well as all other records in the Uuited States. The ten first 
class men who participated in the picnic matches this year scored 
431, while the twenty who participitated in the State Fair tournament 
made 829. The entire twenty five piled up 1,009 points. When the 
announcement was made by Mr. Wells Drury, the referee, the crowd 
gave three hearty cheers for the champions of tne world. The de 
tailed score is attached. 

Slocomb..... -. ...5554444554—45 Cagwin...... ....... 344544444440 
POPES ovnncscsvabas 4444545455—44 Meder............... 4443543344—38 
i. 454454445-44 Daugheriy........ ...3435445443— 38 
TEE sis cco mee 4545345554—44 Alley, Jr............ 4434314434—37 
Cowing, Jr.......... 545543554444 Colver............. -4354443324—36 


BE cs cenccisnnonntle 4454454454—43 Total for twenty men...... 829 
I sic0incamessa cian 4545454444—43 Heritage .... ....... 4334445445—40 
Re 54144444454—-42 Doyle................ 44341443445—89 
Little ..... ans rote 445444454442 Starling.......... - 034455151337 
TNIIE  snsinceiavee 44445541444—-42 Thaxter, Jr.... «4434442433 —35 
Cowing, Sr.........: 4444454444—41 Gordon............ .0343433542— 29 
ee -.4415444444—41 -— 
Alley, Sr. -4444444534—41 1009 
Bicknell . .4444314445—40 

A match was made between two teams of five men, and there was 
some lively and good natured betting on the result among the spec- 
tators. It resulted as follows: Team No. 1—Alley 47, Saffeli 44, 
Cowing 48, Slocomb 41, Wright 41—216. Team No. 2—Little 45, 
Thaxter 44, Laing 43, Parker 42, Maish 39—213. 


WALTHAM, Mass., Nov. 11.—A friendly match between the Hill- 
side Rifle Club and the Press Ritle Association was shot at the range 
of the former club in Waltham this afternoon. The day was very 
favorable for good scores, the only drawback being a variable cross 
wind. The Hillsides made tbeir largest average in a match, 422-9, 
and the Press boys also made their largest average. 3934. The match 
was won by the Hil'sides by 2244 points. The summary is as follows 
(Edes, two — added for military rifle): 

Hillside Rifle Club Press Rifle Association. 
E A Emerson....... 4555554545—47 FE Rollins........ 544444555444 
3 =e 4444445554 —45 A Newman.... .4444544554—43 
W A Stone.......... 454444545544 We ROUGE. . «2.2608 4454444454 —42 
L O Dennison ...... .45544433}45—43 DBFarwell.... .4545444434—41 
ise CREEK acscceee 5444445453—42 § Merrill.......... 5448534435 — 40 
PPO aicsencncet 4443445544—41 W H Hathaway.. .3344431444—37 
W W Greene........ 43341454445—40 F A Morse........ 4451433334 —37 
H L Whiting........ 4444484545—39 F H Buffum....... 40353444 34—34 
G Bassett ....... ... 3444534354—39 One average score.......... 3934 
280 35734 

BOSTON, Nov. 12.—The attendance at the range at Walnut Hill 
to-day was large. In the forenoon the weather conditions were 
perfect. In the afternoon the wind increased and the light was very 
bright. The present series of matches will close on Thanksgiving 
Day (Nov. 26), and probably a special match for that day will be 
opened, in addition to the regular matches. The long range match 
will close in two weeks. New matches will be opened immediately 
afer the close of those now running. The close of the long range 
willend the season at all but the 200yd. ranges. The militia match 


KNOXVILLE, Tenn., Nov. 13.—Knoxville Gun Club, gold medal 
match, 8 traps, 15yds . Mead and Jacques 18yds. rise, 3 angles, black- 
birds: 

PNNN oo icw = aseciseanianarneeacens 10101 11100 01101 11100 11111—17 
TIN a. ci win hag hora ng Somieian en sawels 10101 11111 01110 10010 10110—16 
ek f ...01111 11100 11011 10111 01111—19 
RN IIE i oo. 5.5.4 nicole ntae” aiuicieieam sire 11011 11001 10001 10001 11011—15 
WINE ocean. cp Sos e nase idobecnaaamed 00001 10009 01100 11100 10010— 9 
WE aa cociteasenice metuaten nan teee 00111 01111 01101 10111 01011—17 
FH McClung .. .11000 11010 00000 00001 00010— 7 
J E Ross..... .01101 10110 11000 10000 00100— 10 
JW Siocum... .-11110 11111 11001 01111 00110—19 
Jacques (R V G) -10111 01111 11111 11111 11100—21 
Cr INET oo cio sinc ote cwices souk eo senen 11011 01011 10111 11111 10110—19 


WELLINGTON, Nov. 11.—Quite a number of the members of the 
Boston Gun Club turned out this afternoon at their range at 
Wellington to open the first of the winter prize shoots. The 
McCourkee flying target and bird had theie first trial, and created 
considerable interest among those present. The winners for the day 
in the prize matches—the prizes consisting of valuable rifles and 
shooting material—were as follows: E. J. Wardwell and E. W. Law- 
son tied for first and second, and O. D. Ross and D. Kirkwood tied for 
third and fourth. S. Chester and C. M. Stark tied for fifth and sixth, 
B. A. Ward taking seventh. In the Visitors’ Match, E. W. Buffington 
won first and J. Nichols second. 





















NATIONAL GUN ASSOCIATION TOURNAMENTS.—Special Notice.—Mem- 
bers desirous of organizing tournaments in their vicinity, under the 
auspices of the Association, are requested to notify the undersigned. 
All the expenses of the same will be paid by us. Make your arrange- 
ments for 1886. We propose to establish a circuit of tournaments 
annually. Claim your dates now. General office and headquarters, 
Macon, Ga.—Marrt R. FREEMAN, Vice-President and General Manager; 
F. C. Ernrinee, Secretary, Macon, Ga. Send 10 centsfor hand! book 
containing rules, constitution, etc. ‘Fairly started and its future 
depends entirely upon the manner in which the sportsmen throughout 
the country respond.”—C. M. Stark, April 18, 1885.—Adv. 










PERENNIAL YouTH.—Age evidently does not diminish the alert 
vitality or fossilize the perceptions of the renowned “Travelers,” of 
Hartfort. The more business it gets, and the more overwhelming 
its superiority to its contemporaries in its special field becomes, the 
more ready it is to make every possible concession, and widen its 
sphere of usefulness; instead of reasoning that it has a monopoly 
and can ignore the public, it uses its strength and resources to enable 
it to reduce rates, remove restrictions and extend privileges. Two 
concessions of the most notable kind have lately been announced: 
One, that all claims, life or accident, will hereafter be paid without 
discount, and immediately upon receipt of satisfactory proofs. The 
second, that all accident policies are non-forfeitable; that is, a 
policy-holder may change his occupation to one more hazardous, and 
still receive an = proportionate indemnity, [t has recently 
also practically abolished its permit system, and allows yearly acci- 
dent policy-holders to travel or live where they please within civi' 
limits, has greatly reduced its rates to traveling business men, and 
some classes even of railroad men, and rarely lets a season pass 
without some new and important concession. As this Company 
covers the whole continent, insuring over 100,000 men every year, and 
paying claims on over one-seventh of them, these are matters of 
more than public interest.—Adv. 
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A CANOE YAWL IN SWEDEN. 


HE canoe yaw! Cassy, in which the following cruise was made, 
? was illustrated in the Forest AND STREAM of Nov. 6, 1884. She is 
a large canoe, 14ft. by 3ft. 4in.. decked and fitted with a centerboard 
and rigged with a batten lug main about 60sq.ft., with no reef gear or 
topping lifts; sprit mizzen about 15sq.ft ; spinnaker 4ft. 6in. hoist, 
7ft. on boom. both leaches same length, kepton deck. A stormsail, 
which has never been used, came in vow and then as a dishcloth. No 
ballast—except centerplate, 70lbs.—was used. Sculls are 8ft. long, 
with straight blades 6in. wide. Z 

As there was to bea public holiday in Hull on the 16th of July I 
thought I couldn’t do better than spend the day in sailing the Cassy 
round to Huil, instead of taking her there by,rail. Accordingly, ata 
few minutesto5A M., A. woke me by throwing pebbles at my win- 
dow, and I jumped up hastily and slipped into my clotaes. Together 
we ran the boat down to the beach o: her wheels and were afloat 
before 5:30 on the North Sea. The wind was light from the west, 
and for the first few miles we were accompanied by another canve 

awl. Every now and then the wind fell so light that we had to help 
the Cassy along witb the sculls. When we arrived at Spura Point, 
alow sandy headland at the southeast extremity of Yorkshire, we 
found the tide so low that the sandbanks were almost all dry and we 
bad to get out and pull the boat over in the deepest channel we 
could find—only three or four inches. Arrived in the Humber, we 
waited ashore some time until the tide seemed almost done, and 
watched the vessels going out to sea and the big black clouds form- 
ing up. We expected a b gger storm than usual—we had had lots of 
rain coming along the canal—but fortunately our oilskins were not 
required again for rain, although they were useful for keeping out 
the spray. Presently a small sail of peculiar shape hove ia sight. 
We lauuched and beat out to meet her, and soon were chatting with 
the two occupants of the canoe yawl gir, which had beaten the 
Alice (a sister boat to the Cassy) in the rua down from Hull. Shortly 
after the Alice came up, and after the three crews had stretched 
their legs ashore for a short time the “‘Captain” of the Humber Yawl 
Club and his two “mates,” each with a friend on board, formed ints 
line and started for a scratch race of tweaty miles up to Hull. 

AXgir (14ft. x4ft., the Captain’s craft), with a larger sail than either 
Alice or Cassy, went ahead of them. The wind was very light and 
the boats closehauled, and although the sky was overcast dropped 
gradually lighter and lighter uotil there was a flat calm. 

After some time in the doldrums gir was seen to have a liitle 
breeze dead ahead. By the time it reached the mates’ two craft, she 
had considerably increased her lead. However, the wind freshened 
until at last the Captain had to reef his big sail; meanwhile the other 
two, with their smaller cruisinz sails were doing good work. Alice 

referred working along the Yorkshire shore and made a long board 

n that direction, almost out of sight of the other two, Cassy decided 
to stick to Agir and try to pass her, and all canoeists understand the 
excitement of the race when her skipper first made out he was gain- 
ing. The Humber is an estuary which is favored with a very rapid 
tide and wnen the wind meets the same it can get very rough, the 
waves being very short and steep. The skipper of the Cassy, at any 
rate, was very glad to have on his oilskin coat, as he sat on the weather 
deck with the deck tiller in one hand and the mainsheet in the other, 
while he laid his weight out as far to windward as possible. At last 
he was fully repaid, as bis boat rushed past the gir and at the same 
time passed buoy No.—.well I don’t remember the number, but I have 
a pretty vivid recollection of the way the water was boiling around 
it. It was in vain that the Captain shook out his reef and staggered 
along under full sail, and the boats arrived at Hull in the following 
order: Cassy, 4:gir, Alice, 1) or 15 minutes separating the compet- 
itors. It was growing dark when we arrived, having traveled about 
55 miles. The Cassy was hoisted on board the Orlando by the steam- 





HOISTING ON BOARD. 


er’s crane—fasiened on to her own sling, a piece of stout rope some 
18f. long, which is always carried in — tor that purpyse You 
may be sure that the three skippers didn’t lack appe.ite whea they 
sat down to supper together, and I know one of them, at any rate, 
who slept without dreaming. 

On Saturday morning, July 18, the Orlando steamed out of the 
Humber, and on Monday morning I was landed in Gothenburg (Gite- 









FOREST AND STREAM. 





CANOE YAWL CASSY (Humber Yawl Club). 





which the seas were now beginning to break. Immediately after 
passing the white mark we were in smooth water, and, as the moon 
rose over the dark firs and shone on the placid waters and on our 
gently drifting boat, the picture was one of such peaceful beauty as 
will not soon fade from our memory. However, it was late and the 
unsentimental part of our nature called for sometbing substantial. 
So my friend went ashore and by the help of his native language, 
Swedish, succeeded in getting eleven eggs and some milk from an 
honest farmer near by, who not expecting visitors at that hour, was 
already fast asleep. Five of these, with other provisions and the 
never-failing coffee, made our supper, after which I parted with my 
companion. who, after a twelve or fourteen mile walk, took the early 
morning train from Linkoping to Gothenburg. The skipper of the 
Cassy hauled out his ground sheet and blanket bag, spread them on 
the floor of his boat, and im a short time was fast asleep. Truly, 
hunger is the best sauce and hard work makes one sleep better than 
a feather bed. 

It was about 11 o’clock next morning before the crew turned out. 
An hour and a half saw breakfast dispatched, bedding rolled up and 
boat tent struck and stowed, and we started gaily along with a nice 
little breeze fairly well aft. A small trading vessel was loading wood 
oppcsite my night’s halting place, and I called out to them to know 
if I was on the right course. Of course they didn’t understand me, 
and I sailed past, thinking I should be sure to find my way through 





LAKE SCHOONER. 


borg) in a pouring rain that “looked like lasting.” Canoei:is don’t | the inlet to the other side of Kollandsé alJl right. After sailing on for 


generally carry umbrelias with them when cruising, and I was i:o | 
exception to the rule. So the good people of the city were trraied to 
a sight of my lon: yellow oilskin. The provisions for the cruise had 
to be passed through the customs, and about 5s. was paid in *‘duty.” 
Then an adjournment was made toa friend’s house. and the voy- 
ager was comforted (?) by being told that it was the ‘‘Ladies’ week.” 
and that it was sure to rain every day during that week. Rather 
cheering, wasn’t it? It certainly did rain that day, but I fancy it 
spent itself, as it was the worst day I had in Sweden. Gothenburg is 
a fine, clean looking city, but as I don’t intend to describe it, I would 
refer any one of an inquiring mind to Baedeker. 

On Tuesday after a short cruise on the river, the Cassy with all 
stores on board was hoisted on to the upper deck of the Matalastrom 
steamship, and at 10P. M. the skipper anda friend went on board 
and steamed up the Gota River. We were on deck next morning by 
3:30 A. M., and while the steamer poe through the eleven locks 
and canal at Trollhittan we walked round by the river, through the 
woods, and had splendid views of the rapid; and falls. We met the 
steamer above the falls opposite the Trollhattan Hotel and went on 

about 6 A. M. Befcre leaving the steam- 

er at Wenersborg we went over the course 
on the charts with the mate, and got our 
compass bearings marked on. We had 
breakfast at the large rambling hotel | 
opposite the grass-grown market square, 
then pulled out past the bre:kwaters 
on to Lake Wenern. I was rather amuseG 
at first by the tiny light houses on the 
Jakes, only some 7 or sft. high apparently. 
We had a head wind and not very much 
of it, so our progress was only slow. 
When at last the wind went round a little 
and allowed usto lay on our course, it 
soon died out and left us lifting gently 
on the glossy surface; so before com- 
mening torow we cocked a meal. The 
first and only misfortune of the cruise, 
the loss of the coffee-pot lid overboard, 
happened then. However, as the coffee 
pot was one of those two-storied arrange- 
ments, its usefulness was not seriously 
impaired. If any brother canoeist is 
troubled—as I used to be—with grounds in his coffee, I ssould 
strongly recommend the investment of two shillings in one of these 
coffee-pots. as they are very good. 
We rowed in half-hour spells to a point called Wenersnas, where we 





THAT COFFEE-POT. 


landed and bathed. That part of tbe lake is by no means pleasant, 


‘being full of large reefs of rock. some of which just about come up to 


the surface. In rough weather it would be well to give it a wide 


-berth. A consultation of the chart here revealed the fact that sixteen 
-or eighteen miles was the distance to the nearest good sheltered har- 


bor. As it was after 4 o’clock, a dead calm and very hot. this evi- 
dently meant work. S» we settled down to thesculls in the old half- 


‘hour spells and steered partly by compass and partly by the land we 


were leaving, until we gradual'y raised the long, low headland, which 


‘we had to round before we could steer for our destination. 


About sundown, as we were rounding the reef, a ligat breeze sprung 
‘up from the south and soon we were running along with spinnaker set 
and-all sail drawing. As we went on the breeze freshened, and rather 
before 10 o’clock we got ‘‘on the marks” (a long white pole in the lake 
and a white rock ashore) and succeeded in running into the inlet— | 
Marna Stang—without touching any of the unpleasant “‘grunds”’ on ' 


a@ mile or two I came to the end of the lake, and instead of finding a 
passage through as I expected, was confronted with a wall of rocks. 
So I had to retrace my—steps, I was going to say—and it was after 2 
o’clock before I again left the trading vessel. with a man in a hoat, 
a curious built crank craft with high enis, to row ahead and show 
me tne way. It only I had been able to speak Swedish I shouldn't 
bave wasted—no, not wasted, surely, for it was a beautiful little lake 
—I shouldn’. nave spent all that time in finding the channel, which 
was quite at the beginning of the lake, hidden behind a bank of 
reeds. An ominous flap of tie mainsail here warsed me that my fair 
wind was at an end, and for the remaining six miles or so of lovel 
little lakes and streams its piace was taken by one of equal strengt 
dead ahead. I felt lazy and tacked a good part of the way, making 
on'y slow progress. When I arrived at the open lake again, at Uller- 
sund, I found my friend, the dead calm, waiting forme. So I made 
some soup and otherwise refreshed the inner man, then had a couple 
of hours pulling until at sunses the sea breeze sprung up and carried 
me along satisfactorily until at 11 P. M. I cast anchor off Arna:. 
Next morning when I looked out of my tent I wondered bow on 
earth I ever found my way im there between the reefs, on to which a 
heavy surf, impelled by a strong breeze, was breaking. As I felt 
lazy again —I notice I’m generally more lazy about cooking breakfast 
than about making my own dinner-I landed in the primitive little 
village and was duly stared at by about half the population. I had 
no Swedish aud could not make them understand that I wanted to 
breakfast at a hotel. 1 don’: believe there is one in the place. How- 
ever, I was told I should find some one who spoke English at a house 
which was pointed out tome. So.as there wasn’t a door bellora 
knocker. I opened the door and went in. After stating my case I was 
told if I would wait a short time, breakfast would be broucht. Such 
is Swedish hospitality. After breakfast the Cassy followed a local 
boat along an inside channel and then set off with two reefs down for 
a ‘ough sail across the lake. The wind was well ahead, in fact I had 
a good deal of tacking before I was to windward of Mariestad. Just 
as [ got the town under my lee a tremendous squall came on and I 
was very giad to run into the place under bare poles and take up a 
snug anchorage inside the river which falls into the lake there 
Next day, Saturday, being rough and rainy, I spent at Muriestad; 
also the Sunday. The Saturday’s market m the town, which is the 
capital of the district, is well attended, and the country people come 
from the neighboring villages in carts, on foot, and in boats, [ was 
especially interested in the latter class, and watched the embarkation 
of many boat loads, much admiring the sturdy way in which the 
women pulled, while the men steered or did nothing. On Sunday I 
went into the church, which is a large building with high clock tower, 
from which there is a fine view. Here, as at other places, I was very 
well received, and the fact that I was a stranger and an Evglishman 
unable to speak Swedish, seemed to be a point ia my favor rather 
than the reverse. 
On Monday I rowed most of the ten mules or so to Sjotorp, where 
I left Lake Wenern and entered on the West Gita Kai The canal 
dues. which freed me through all the locks to the Baltic came to nine 
kroner, é. e., ten shillings. That day I went through nineteen locks, 
allupward. After three or four miles of sailing I had to take to the 
sculls for the remaining distance to Toreboda, where I nt the 
night. moored head and stern. The canal water is very thick and 
dirty in consequence of the churning of the steamers’ screws. The 
banks are low and stony; when you stand up in the boat you have 
occasionally a very good view, as the canal is sometimes high above 
the surrounding country. On Tuesday, July 28, I left about 10:30 with 
a fair wind and a companion on board. The gentleman in question 
was @ schoolmaster, and seemed to appreciate the opportunity of air- 








ing his English, and [ was very glad to have some oae to talkto. At 
Wassbicken, where he left me, I had to have my “‘papers” engrossed 
“Pass Wasshiicken, 23th July, 1 E. M. (efter middag).”’ The three or 
four miles from this place to Tatorp, where you pass through the last 
lock up to Lake Viken, are about the prettiest part of the canal. I 
folded in my port ontrigger. sat on the after deck and paddled or 
pushed along with one scull, admiring and enjoying the trees and the 
ferns, etc., on the banks. 

For the first four miles on Sjién Viken I had a flat calm, and the 
blue spectacles and white helmet were very useful in the glaring sun- 
light. I had a fair wind after passing the bend in the lake, and set 
spinnaker. The clear water, rippled mto wavelets by a nice breese 
well aft, was a pleasant change from the flat, dead water in the 
canal and I fully appreciated the beauty of wooded islets and blue 
hills as I threaded my way down the lower end of the lake. Accord- 
ing to my custom I hailed a Koster boat which [ had overhauled and 
was rather surprised to get an answer in English from her owner, an 
old American sailor, who was selling his cargo of salt fish at the 
various villages along his course. The wi:d became lighter and 
lighter as I drifted down the narrows, making my coffee and eating 
my previsions. At the southern end there are one or two very nar- 
row artificial passages, cut out of the solid rock. I was thankful not 
to meet a steamer ia them. as I don’t know bow I should have passed 
her. When I arrived at the first lock of the descent at Forssvik, I 
was delayed some time in finding the inspector and having my papers 
signed, but at Jast I passed through and by 10 o’clock I had found a 
nice sheltered little island with fairly deep water alongside, to which 
I tied up for the night. I don’t think camping out on land would be 
very good fun, in that part of Sweden at least. not if other places 
have even half as many ants as that place was provided with. I 
suppose they must have been asleep when I tied the boat up at night, 
but I’m sure that they weren’t when I landed is the morning to cast 
off. for I had to beat a hasty retreat from the swarm. 

On Wednesday (July 29) I was under way by 8:30 (earliest start on 
record) and had my breakfast under way. I had to row the last mile 
or two to Lake Vettern (in a calm), but shortly after getting on to the 
open lake was favored witha nice little southwest breeze. which 
lasted right across. It is fifteen miles from land to land, and took 
me about four hours. There is a small island about midway, with a 
lighthouse and two or three houses upon it. I sailed up the bay to 

! Motala, a pretty, clean-lookiog town, whose red roofs and green trees 
look well when seen across the clear blue waters of the lake. The 
water here is wonderfully clear; I could clearly distinguish every 
stone at the bottom in, I should say. about fifteen feet of water, and 
could observe the bottom of the sluice gates as I was penned through 
the lock. I was glad to stretch my legs in the town and get my let- 
ters at the post-office; also something to eat at a restaurant. The wild 
strawberries (smuitrda) which you get in many parts of Sweden are 
excellent, and those I got at Motala, with frozen cream, wer2 no ex- 
ception to the rule. Pretty little residences and fine trees line the 
banks of the canal, and as I hud my tea with a hospitable family by 
the canalside, I had no further trouble about cooking for that day. 

After tea I passed through a string of five locks on to Lake Boren, 
and spent the night at anchor under the lee of a point rather less 
than halfway down the lake. 

Next morning, Tbursday, July 30. after breakfast and a swim in 
the l-vely clear water, I left my anchorage with a fine breeze abeam. 
At Husbyfyl. where I bad to pass another lock, 1 met the Motalastrém 
the steamer in which I went from Gothenburg to Wenersborg, and 
was glad to sbake hands with the captain and mate and have a short 
chat. There were lots of small bridges along the stretch of canal 
which followed, and although they were often open, I frequently 
found, when they were closed, that my lowering mast enabled me to 
pass them with less delay, than by waiting for them to be opened. 

It was 7 P. M. before I came out of the last lock of the sixteen, by 
which the descent is nade to Lake Roxen. The last mile or so of 
the canal is quite on the top of a hill, and the sensativun of sailing or 
rowing along up there while you overlook the broad waters of Roxen 
below, is ratber peculiar. As the wind was abeam I sailed about half 
way to Norsholm, at the outiet to the lake, before dropping my mud 
hook at 9:30. The sun set 8:15, but for an hour afterward it was fairly 
light. The changes in color among the clouds at and after sunset. 
quite baffle description, and I was specially struck by the lovely tints 
which played upon a rain squall which worked down upon me shortly 
before I stopped for the night. Oh, those moonlight evenings. The 
charm of them is with me yet. and again, in fancy,I recline in the 
boat idly looking out from my tent door. while the smoke from the 
evening pipe slowly circles round. 

Friday morning was dull and I didn’t wake until late, so my start 
was delayed until noon. The wind came in hardish puffs over the 
hills, but as it was abeam I bad a fai:ly pleasant sail to Norsholm, 
where I re-entered the canal and had again to take to the sculls, as the 
high land and trees drew the wind all atead. Lake Asplargen isa 
small sheet of water surrounded by hills clad with the usual pine 
woods. . Crossing it, it was a case of holding the mainsheet iu hand 
and being ready to hop on to the weather deck, asthe puffs came 
down very smartly. When by dint of hard rowing along the canal 
which followed, [ reached the tirst lock of a long series, I was some- 
what surprised to have to wait about half an hour until a steamer 
which had been signalled came up and passed through. This was the 
more unpleasant because it began to rain in a most persistent man- 
ner. After going through seven locks, which, naturaliy slow in their 
action, seemed none the quicker on account of the rain, I was glad to 
find asoug corner and putupthetent. Afterag hot jorum of 
soup and a cup of cocoa, I turned io and slept securely, iulled hy the 
pattering rain drops on my tightly stretched tent. 7 

The Scotch mist which greeted my view on Saturday, Aug. 1, was 

not reassuring, nor was the bad cup of cocoa, made from the dirty 
water of the canal, with which I had to content myself. However, 
I rowed on to Soderkoping, and while I waited for an upward-bound 
steamer to dpe the lock, I had a good cup of coffee at a restaurant 
hard by and also filled my keg with clear water. Feeling depressed 
by the damp weather and lack vf wind, [ tied up astern of a vessel 
which was being towed by a yoke of oxen, and cooked a meal en 
board as I traveled the remaiaing three or four miles to Mern, 
where the descent is made to an arm of the Baltic. After a 
short sail on the sea I hauled the boat out, and, as I wished for a few 
days in Stockholm, put her on board a steamer at about 7 P.M. The 
passage among the i-lands showed me that I should have had my 
work cut out to find my way had I sailed in the Cassy. 

After a 12-hour passage.I was put overboard ai Stockolm and 
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{ after some time succeeded in reaching the Stockholm Rowing Club 
4 boat house, where I left the Cassy. From the members of the club I 
if received every courtesy. They have, so I was told, about 20 canoes 
altogether. belonging to the various members, but most of them 
were ~—_ at the summer residences of their owners. The usual 
method of steering appears to be with a rod from the end of a half 
yoke, on the Norwegian principle, and deep keels seem to be preferred 
to centerboards, Masts are shipped on ferrules which project 6 or 
8in. above deck. Thus there is no hole in deck and the spar is 
sh for stowage. The weather was not very good while I was 
in Stockholm, so I did not do much sailing. It is, however. a splen- 
did field for the sailing canoeists. On Tuesday afternoon I sailed, 
th a companion, toa place some 9 miles distant. All along the 
waterside at intervals are the summer residences of the Stockholm 
le, each with its little ~~ and bathing house, and often with a 
alongside. {[f the inhabitants wish to go to town, they have 
simply to hail a passing steamboat, of which there always seemed to 
be plenty. As we were late, we rowed a good part of the way back 

and landed for supper at an island (Feather Island). 


RSE 


op OER SRD AL 


cae 





FISHING BOAT OR BALLAST LIGHTER. 


On Wednesday, Aug. 5, the Cassy was rowed to the nearest point 
to the railway station, bauled out (with all on gg on a lug- 
gage cart and taken to the platform. Fortunately I had the kind as- 
sistance of the captain of the rowing club as interpreter or I don’t 
think I should ever have got over the difficulties raised by the rail- 
way officials. As it was an hour and a half was consumed from leav- 
ing the water to having the boat safely stowed inthe luggage van. 
The charge was made on 240 kilos—d500lbs. by actual weighing—and 
came to about 35s. 8d. The railway vans are rather larger than ours 
and the boat went in very easily. At home she has to be turned half 
over in order to get her into the passenger van and then she is a tight 
fit. Twelve hours’ traveling brought us to Gothenburg. There are 
any quantity of lakes in sight all along the line. After a day’s cruis- 
ing on the Gita River, the boat was hoisted on board the Orlando and 
on Sunday, Aug. 9, we arrived in Hull after a good passage. There 
were a good many emigrants on board who would persist in using the 
Cassy as a seat or as a standing place for looking over the bulwarks. 
I almost feared they would damage the boat, but when the canvas 
cover was removed, there wasn’t a crack anywhere. 

For such a cruise as this, including living on board, I don’t think 
you could go pti on the Cassy. I used an A tent, coming down to 
the outside of gunwale, with two uprights and ridgepole, folding up 
together when not in use, with tent wrapped around all. The up- 
right A is steppea in the centerboard trunk and B at after end of 
well, the latter not being used in the daytime, as the ridgepole, C, is 
held up by the rope, E, on mizzenmast. The entrance at the after 
end is thus left clear. A guyline, D, is made fast forward. The tent 


outtons along the coaming. 








THE CASSY’S TENT. 


The blanket bag is about 7fc. by 2ft. 6in., and is folded in ground 
sheet. Large clothes bag fills space on port side of centerboard. 
The part of deck under tent is very useful to shove things in at night, 
so as to have them out of the way. For cooking, a small ‘“‘flamme 
forcée” lamp was used. The total distance traveled was about 200 
miles. There is no current in any part. The boat was much ad- 
mired, and I was amused to find—through a Swedish friend—that the 
newspapers remarked on the voyage of the ‘‘sport-loving son of Al- 
bion.” Cassy, H. Y. C. 


MEETS, RACING AND CRUISING. 


HE following letter from Mr. W. Baden-Powell to the Field deals 
with a subject that has lately been discussed in the FoREST AND 
Stream. The writer puts very plainly and forcibly the place which 
racing should hold, and also the valuable features of the meets and 
the benefits to be derived from them by all cruising canoeists. Prizes, 
with us, have of late years been pretty evenly distributed, and the 
difficulty met with is men are apt to take fright at the name of some 
well-known canoeist and make it an excuse to keep out of racing. 
Last year some very fine sailing was done by novices, and the great 
est number of prizes were taken by a new man, a comparative nov- 
ice. The article quoted is the proposal of Mr. Gibson for a senior 


class. : 
“Opinions seem to differ widely as to the best mode of promoting 
canoeing. It has been said, with truth, that popular racing fosters 
cruising. and I for one assert, that popular racicg at canoeing centers 
is the very blood of canoe life; but it must be a pan The sr 
now before canoeists, and which will be brought up at the R. C. C. 
autumn meeting is how to make racing more popular. I hold an 
opinion upon the svbject, which I shall. with your permission, publish 
before the general meeting of the club on the 24th; but meantime I 
am anxious to learn the opinions of canoers generally, whether 
owners of classified or non-classified canoes, paddlers or sailers, or 
mixed, as to the best means to attain this desirable end. It appears 
to me that canoeing is built up of three component {parts—meets, 
racing and cruising. I put meets first, as they should induce recruits; 
racing second, as it perfects a man in fitting and handling his canoe; 
and cruising last, as none but an expert with a pro Go baer grees 
and fitted canoe should attempt to cruise, that is, beyond home 
waters, for he will either drown himself, or wreck his craft and eome 
home disgusted. The common belief of a canoeist is that his canoe is 
perfect, and this idea clings to him until he has met several other 
**perfections,”’ who out-sail or out-paddle him, and show him novelties 
in fitting and rig which he never dreamed of till he saw them—but 
has dreamed of them ever since. Herein lies the use of ‘meets,’ 
especially camp meets and inter-club meets. Racing holds outa bribe, 
which works the canoer up to perfect his canoe and her fittings, and 
to practice himself in handling her. A novice at canoe sailing, for 
instance, cannot win against an expert (bar flukes), however perfect 
a canoe he may have purchased; as witness many a well-known 
yachtsman who has attempted to win a canoe a. and, no less, 
rowing men who attempt for the first time to paddle. But it is found 
that the existing bribe of racing is not strong enough to enslave a 
large number of men, unless the almost certainty of a prize looms 
conspicuously at the home end of the course. The cry is that the 
are in the hands of one or two almost to acertainty. Well, 
we are not alone in this state of things. In America they are suffer- 
ing from the same congestion, and here may I quote their views and 
proposed remedy. e * * * * * * 
“American canoeing has made enormous strides in the last three 
years, chiefly owing to the benefits derived from the meets (campin 
and racing) of the American Canoe Association. At these annuai 
meets the various clubs and independent members come together; 
healthy rivalry is established to show the best sailer, the fastest pad- 
dler, and the most perfect camp outfit. The meet is continued for 
some fourteen days, and this is worth traveling some distance to 
attend. Canoes, such as sailing cruisers and paddling cruisers, are 
directly patronized, while unclassed paddlers and craft (ap- 
ing the genus ‘‘boat’’) are indirectly patronized. I have little 
| that we in England should do much better were we toso 
} arrange our regular races tbat a man could enter with fair chance of 
i success both paddling and sailing races in the same canoe; as, for in- 
{ stance, in a dling race the canoe not to weigh less than a certain 
cruising canoe with 
stores, Any canoe, then, of itself under weight would have te be 
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weighted down to the standard. Thus, an empty cruiser and a loaded 
paddier—weighing as near as may be the same—would paddle on even 
terms as to weight, though still a slight advantage would hold to the 
narrow paddler, ; 

‘We might also well institute a race or two for unclassed sailing 
canoes, such as canoe yawls and so-calied Mersey canoes (I say so- 
called, because my idea of a Mersey canoe has always been of the 
nice little cruising craft one used to see at Bond’s at Birkenhead, 
about 15ft.x30in. and Zin. draft, not 18ft.x6ft.x2ft.). I am sure it 
would be most instructive to see some sailing of these large craft, 
say, on Hendon Lake, which, it may be remembered, is close to a 
Midland Railway station; and a competition between them and R. 
C. C. first class would be instructive to both. The great difficulty in 
the way of holding a meet near the metropolis, combined with rac- 
ing, is that of want of suitable water. A camping meet, with a cruise 
in company, can easily and pleasantly be carried out on the Thames. 
If once train or cart is used, there are lakes in plenty get-at-abie; 
but this would only be advisable fur an inter-club meet on a large 
scale, when traveling expenses would cheerfully be incurred in ob- 
taining so desirable a result. 

“For the purpose of sailing racesI am in favor of adopting the 
American limit to the weight of center-plate, viz., 60lbs,, and in addi- 
tion tolimit the sail area. This would at once tend to equalize the 
canoes in driving power, and leaving success to be gained by model 
and handling; there would aso be less out-building and out-monkey- 
ing. In the second class, over and above 200lb. limit, ihcluding cen- 
ter-plate if any, I would allow water ballast, and limit sail area to 
two thirds of first class area. 

“The record points as tried this season in the R. C. C., exhibit one 
se and that is that in being spread over the whole season a 
man’s chance of success depends on his attending every race, pot as 
in America, merely turning up and racing in all the record races at 
one meet. However. a man who wins several pots and then fails to 
turn up at one other race, whereby others get ahead of him in points 
can always follow the puppy's tactics, whu at the dog show having 
blown himself out with a good dinner, was content to tell the attend- 
ant to stick up a card ‘not for competition’ when the judges came 
around.” Navtiuus, R. C. C. 


A DOCKRAT RACE. 


t kg advantage of the general holiday on the 3d inst (Election 

day) several members of the Newburgh Canoeing and Boating 
Association arranged for a handicap sailing race. The course chosen 
was from a stakeboat anchored off the “retreat” north to the red 
buoy off Low Point and return, distance five miles, this course hav- 
ing been chained off on the ice last winter. 

The day was cloudy, wind strong and squally, flying around from 
S.W. to N.W. Water cold with a decidedly lumpy sea. Tide a strong 
ebb. The following came to the starting point: Scylla, 21ft., open 
boat, Hudson River model, rig, mainsail, jib and er and manned 
by Commodore Bartlett and his two sons, Harvey and Fred; Ripple, 
20ft , open boat, Hudson River model, rig large cat mainsail, Vice- 
Commodore J.T. Van Dalfsen; Mabel, 17ft., New York Bay model, 
= ae (two leg of mutton sails) manned by Captain Nate 
Smith and his son Fred; Jennie, 17ft., Rushton 2 boat, rigged same 
as Mabel, sailed by Harry Marvel; Iolas, 15ft., Mohican No. 2 model, 
Mohican sails, sailed by W. Van Dalfsen; Wenonah, 15ft. Peterboro 
ae sailed by G. Edgar, Jr., rig, a combination sail of his own 

esign. 

The run tothe buoy was made under full sail, and the little craft 
fairly flew over the water. Mabel held the lead for half the distance 
aud was then passed by Wenonah, and both were a littie later over- 
hauled by Scylla. 

The latter turned the buoy first, followed 2min. later by the 
Wenonah, with Mabel a minute behind her, the others considerably 
away. Ontherun home all used their reefing gear with the excep- 
tion of Scylla, who made the whole run under full sail. Luffing, 
easing sheets, doing graceful and ungraceful balancing acts and 
taking plenty of water aboard was the order of the day; and all were 
glad when the stakeboat was passed and they could amuse them- 
selves by wringing out their clothes and emptying their craft of 
water that they thought did not belong there. The result was as 






follows: 
Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 

NTRS oo ican peisemwoingt 2 46 00 3 40 00 0 54 00 0 54 00 
RN nish Svs aie dnrenicinetee 2 45 00 4 04 00 1 19 00 1 13 CO 
a 2 45 00 4 05 00 1 26 00 1 14 00 
Mabel.... -.+--2 46 00 4 06 30 1 20 30 1 16 30 
Ripple.... .. .2 45 00 4 03 00 1 18 00 1 17 00 
NE. co wanna tesscas 2 45 00 4 10 00 1 25 00 1 21 00 


The Commodore takes first prize—one of Prang’s new pictures of 
the finish of the Puritan—Genesta race; W. Van Dalfsen second prize 
—a handsome silk **Dockrat”’ flag. SEASHELL. 





SOME QUESTIONS ABOUT SNEAKBOXES.—A correspondent in 
England asks the following questions, most of which have at times 
been answered in our columns. The cost in New York would be nearly 
$100. Lyman’s oars are among the best. ‘London, Eng., Oct. 19.— 
Editor Forest and Stream: I have been waiting to hear something 
more of the sneakbox at your late canoe meet, but from your paper 
I see it was not represented, or if so mention is not made of it, and 
wanting to know more about it than was published last year, if you 
can will you kindly answer the following questions: Will it be safe 
for a beginner? Does it row easily, and if it has any faults what are 
they? Who are the best builders, and about the cost f.:o. b. at New 
York? Who are best makers of bow-to face oars?—G. ATKINS.” 


WATERPROOFING TENTS.— Editor Forest and Stream: Will you 
please ask “‘Nessmuk,” through the columns of your paper, if the 
waterproofing process which he mentions in ‘*‘Woodcraft”’ is also 
good for canvas tents. If so how much lime water and how much 
alum is required for a tent 6ft. high, 6ft. wide and 8ft. long. If it is 
not good for canvas, can he or any of your correspondents tell me a 
good waterproofing for canvas which will turn a heavy rain for hours 
and days if necessary.—RED BREAST. 

OFF FOR FLORIDA.—Dr. Neidé cailed on us this week before 
sailing for Florida. He will be at Jacksonville during the winter. 
Mr. George W. Andrews, of Painesville, Ohio, also a canoeist, accom- 
panies the Doctor. Mr. Hugh L. Willoughby (Windward) also visited 
us last week on his way from Newport to Florida. The yaw] Wind- 
ward is laid up atthe former place and the canoe Windward will soon 
be launched again at Jacksonville. 

“CANOE HANDLING.’’—Extract from a letter to the author from 
Mr.C. H. Farnham, author of “Labrador,” in Harper’s Monthly: 
“T have just read the last pages of your clear, sensible and interest- 
ing ‘Canoe Handling.’ I like it very much.’’ 

COST OF “DEJA’S”? BOAT.—The cost of the little boat described 
by “Deja” is given by him as follows: Hull and ballast, $100: five 
sails and two flags, $28.75; fitting, $7. Total cost, $135.75. 


Hachting. 


Address all communications to the Forest and Stream Publish- 
ing Co. 








WHOSE WATERLOO? 


NASMUCH as every point in my review of the Genesta-Puritan 
matches was supported and demonstrated directly by the evi- 
dence of third parties, it does not seem necessary to reply to the 
inaccurate imputations and the unsupported, one-sided, individual 
assertions of your correspondent “Cape Cod.” — : 

Neither has the letter from ‘“‘Reader’’ any particular import, except 
that its conclusions bear me out in the estimateI placed in my review 
upon the relation of type to'speed. But I hardly crave indorsement 
from “Reader’’ or any other amateur source. 

Permit me to say that sustained effort on my partin behalf of the 
cutter in America has come to a close with the review in question. 

The cutter and her modifications have now been so extensively in- 
troduced in our waters that they can henceforth be trusted to survive 
opposition on their own sterling merits. 

ighting against enormous odds from the start of my ae for 
reform with trifling weapons and small opportunities, it is likely that 
I have sinned against the precious decalogue of prim propriety in the 
heat of what I conceived to be a good and just cause. 

Possibly the difficuliies with which I had to contend will serve as a 
sufficient excuse among those who can appreciate the weight which 
had to be hfted in the task I set myself some five years ago. 

And possibly there are not a few who will detect in the American 
fleet of to-day a regeneration attributable to my labors, at all times 
single and disinterested. 

ere may be even those ready to concede that but for my expos- 
tulations the Cup we covet so much would not now be in our posses- 
sion. 

For a verdict upon such results as may have been achieved through 
one scratchy pen as a lever, good will as the power at its end and 
truth as the fulcrum, I am content to abide by the decision of years 
yet to come. ‘ 

Until the smoke of the battle lifts that the field may be coolly sur- 
veyed, it is reward enough to know that light bas been shed in many 
# dark place through an agitation in which the ae os was a 
prime mover. C P. KunHARDT. 
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A CHALLENGE TO AMERICAN YACHTS. 


= season’s racing seems likely to revive international yacht 

racing, as British yachtsmen are not likely to accept quietly 
the defeat of one of their fastest yachts, a far better boat in her class 
than any previous challenger; while at the same time two of our 
challenge cups are now waiting for us on the other side. Galatea 
has already thrown down the glove for next season, and now comes 
another challenge from a no less notable competitor, in the following 
letter to the London Field: 

Str—As long as the cup won by the America in 1851 remains on the 
other side of the Atlantic there will be an inducement for the owners 
of our best yachts to go over and try to bring it back; but it seems 
to mea pity we have not some similar attraction on this side for 
which such vessels as the Puritan might think it worth while to visit 
our shores. I will endeavor to supply this deficiency. As has been 
often pointed out in your columns, the America towk the R. Y.8., 
cup from a very moderate lot of English yachts, the two best, the 
Alarm and the Arrow, being out of the race, the latter having run 
aground, and the former going to her assistance. Consequently the 
trial, internationally speaking, was of no value. In the followi 
year America met Arrow at Ryde, also for a Queen’s Cup, and grea’ 
interest was excited among yachtsmen anxious to see what the cut- 
ter could do with the schooner, bar accidents. The result was that 
Arrow beat her decisively, Lord Londesborough’s Mosquito being 
next vessel (only one second behind Arrow), and then at some dis- 
tance came America, and the last vessel was the schooner Zephyr- 
etta. Mosquito’s defeat of America, although as decisive as Arrow’s, 
need not be alluded to, as I am only concerned with the actual win- 
ner of the cup. 

The difference between the race in 1851 and that in 1852 is this: The 
latter was not, strictly speaking, an international struggle, inasmuch 
as the America then belonged to an English nobleman and was 
manned by an English crew; but, bar this, the trial was certain] 
between ee vessels from either country, and these vessels 
had not sailed a race together before. 

Moreover. no American yachtsman would despise or seek to under- 
rate the well-known capabilities of English sailors. In the match in 
question, in similar weather and over the same course as in the 
previous year, the American vessel took less time to sail over it, and 
she was undoubtedly well handled, and the Arrow beat her when 
before the wind, on which point of sailing the excellence of the crew 
is more or less immaterial. There are two cups in the races for 
which the Ameriea took part—one, the R. Y. S.. she took away, and 
the other, a Queen’s cup, is in my possession. I propose to offer it as 
a challenge cup, as the other has been. and I trust an American yacht 
will come over and try to win it. While it remains here the value of 
the other one is lessened, inasmuch as the American vessel which 
won that lost this to an English yacht. 

I must consider that the Arrow is the present holder, and I have 
sufficient faith in my old ship to think that, after some suitable alter- 
ations, I should be able to make a gallant, even if a losing, fight in 
defense of the trophy. I have not raced her for the last three years 
because she has been so mercilessly boycotted by the Yacht Racing 
Association, and made to measure thirty tons more than the Marjorie, 
though the latter is really the larger and more powerful vessel. How- 
ever, with an American boat she would be on better terms, as the 
“lead and canvas type” is not so much in vogue over there and 
stability is sought in the shape of the hull and not obtained only arti- 
ficially by hanging on so many tons to the keel. Your journal is 
widely read in America and I hope this challenge will catch ‘‘the eye”’ 
of some enterprising owner of one of their beautiful sloops. It is, of 
course, unnecessary now to speak of conditions, but I will name 
three: 1. The challenging yacht must be a cutter or sloop. 2. The 
best out of three races over the Queen’s Cup course at Cowes, to de- 
termine the contest; and 3. Six months’ notice to be given to me. I 
ask for this because I should have to do so much to my old cutter to 
make her fit to ——~ with a modern flyer. If any American 
brother yachtsman will honor me with a reply, I shall be delighted to 
hear from him at my home, sacs Park, near Winchester. 

'ANKERVILLE CHAMBERLAYNE. 

Steam Yacat Amazon, Salcombe Harbor, Oct. 27. 

Though she has been rebuilt, altered, and to a certain extent 
modernized, Arrow can trace her record back to 1822, and to-day she 
is vastly different from the modern racer, being more like Puritan 
than Genesta. Her length on waterline is 79ft. 2in., beam 18ft. 9in., 
dratt 11ft. 8in. at heel of sternpost, and 10ft. 8in. amidships, displace- 
ment 106 tons, and ballast 40 tons, 13% tons of this having been trans- 
ferred to the keel of late years. In waterline length, displacement 
and ballast she differs little from Puritan, having less weight outside 
but at a greater depth. Her beam is less by 4ft. and her depth of 
body, exclusive of keel, is greater. 

It is only within a few years that it has been generally understood 
here that we did not own a Queen’s Cup, and had never won one, but 
if there is any desire to import such a piece of silverware, the owner 
of the Arrow offers every opportunity to our yachtsmen. In this 
case the question of measurement does not stand in the way, as Arrow 
is penalized by the Y. R. A. almost as heavily as Puritan would be, 
and from Mr. Chamberlayne’s bold denunciation of the Y.R. A. it 
would seem probable that he would not desire to race under such a 
rule, but under one that is fairer to all models. His challenge is a 
fair and manly one, and it now rests with American yachtsmen to 
accept it in the same spirit in which it is issued. 


GENESTA’S PASSAGE. 


HE navigator of Genesta on her return trip, Capt. J. W. Saunders, 
has just returned to New York by steamer, having left Genesta 
on her arrival out. He speaks in the highest terms of her behavior in 
heavy weather, as will be seen by the following interview in the New 
York Herald, and bears full testimony as to her seagoing powers. 
This rather contradicts the reports that have been circulated regard- 
ing ber performance in the Brenton’s Reef race, but in the latter she 
sailed with reefed mainsail instead of setting a trysail, as it was ex- 
pected that the weather would moderate as the day advanced. When 
she was near the finish, about noon, the wind was heavier than ever, 
but it was too near the end to set a trysail, and to the end of the race 
she was punished with her long boom. Her two Atlantic passages 
have, however, fully proved her speed and ability as a seagoing 
vessel. Capt. Saunders speaks as follows: 

“The Genesta isa wonder. I have never seen her equal as a sea 
boat. The voyage was a continued series of surprises to me in the 
way of her marvelous performances under adverse circumstances. 
We had heavy, strong and baffling contrary winds nearly all the way 
over and heavy seas, and it was amazing to see that little devil get 
through the water. 

“Our voyage began on Oct. 9at 6 P.M. and ended at Gosport, 
England, Oct. 28, at 25 minutes past 9 A. M. She traveled 3,300 miles 
in fp days, 10 hours, an average of about 7 knots against heavy seas 
all the way over. The entire passage was made under reefed sails, 
with the exception of twu or three brief intervals only. The boat’s 
behavior throughout was beautiful. It couldn’t have been better, 
and every day developed some new good quality in her. There was 
sea enough to have swamped any boat bnt her. Why—to give you 
an idea how stiff she was—her two small boats were not even lashed. 
A small piece of rope was passed over them and run through a little 
eye bolt in the deck. Two hundred pounds weight would have 
loosened them. I never got my feet wet but once. 

“I do not think the Genesta can be beaten as a sea boat, and I am 
satisfied she lost her last race with the Puritan by carrying her top- 
sail. I proved that theory to my satisfaction during the voyage. 

“The only accident we had during the trip was the breaking of the 
jaws of the gaff on the 2ist. There was not wind enough at the time 
to counteract the heavy seas and keep her steady, and a sudden jerk 
snapped the gaff. We repaired it by rigging a spar and chafer. 

“To describe the voyage more in detail: We got under way at 3 
P. M., Oct. 9; passed Sandy Hook at twenty-five minntes to 5 and the 
Lightship at 6. There was a strong wind from the northeast, which 
had increased to a severe gale by 11 o’clock, and we were obliged to 
heave-to. At 5 o’clock A. M. we let her run again. The sea was 
more regular and the wind moderated. We set the forestaysail at 10. 
The first day’s run was 8944 miles from the Lightship. 

“The second day we had strong northeast winds and very heavy 
sea, the yacht rolling and slatting considerably. At 8 A. M. we set 
the clubtopsail, with the wind north-northeast, less sea and better 
weather. Onthe 11th we had moderate north-northeast and north 
winds, but heavy northeast sea, and the yacht jumped like a wild 
horse. From 8 P. M. to midnight we sailed 40 miles. The day’s run 
was 212 miles. On the 12th the wind continued northeast, and the 
yacht made 944 knots in a heavy beam sea. We sailed 12 knots an 
hour, or 48 knots from $ to midnight, and we 1an 238 miles that day. 
On the following day, with north winds and heavy sea, we ran 10 
knots an hour, and traveled 240 miles. It blew hard in squalls, and 
we took in racing staysail and reefed lugsail. 

*On the 14th we had strong gales from the north and heavy seas, 
and reefed the mainsail, but traveled 200 miles. On the 15tn we had 
northeast gales, which increased and there wasso much sea during 
the night that we lay to, but our rum was 150 miles. Next day we 
remained hove to, the seas running mountains high. The 17th came 
in with a northeast gale and a tremendous sea. The weather moder- 
ated during the night and we made 162 miles. The 18th brought an 
east southeast wind, but a heavy sea, and we ran 116 miles, On the 
19th we had a smoother sea and an unsteady wind from the south- 
east and made 111 miles. The next twenty-four hours was fine weather 
throughout with light southeast breezes, 105 miles. On the 2ist we 
broke our gaff and made oply 96 miles. On the following day the 
wind freshened to strong gales from the northwest and we travele 
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216 miles. Heavy gales from the northeast marked the next 3 
sbook us up so that the ship’s compass turned upside down the 


It 


box, 180 miles. On the night of the 24th we had a north by east wind 
and a tremendous sea. The mate hurt his foot while jibing the main- 
sail, but not seriously. Distance run 194 miles. The 25th brought 
strong north by east gales, followed by spits of rain during the night. 
Our run was 200 miles. We had thick weather during part of the c 
We took soundings and found #0 fathoms. That day we reeled out 
171 miles. On the 27th we-had north northwest winds, blowing bard 
and increasivg toa gale. We saw the Lizzard lights bearing north 
by east at 10 A.M. We sailed 183 miles that day. Octobor 28 was 
the last of the voyage. It blew a parting gale from the northeast, 
but we ran our usual nine or ten knots an hour. At 4:20 A. M. we saw 
the Needles and at 9:25 came to anchor in Gosport, Portsmouth, amid 
cheering from all the yachts and men-of-warsmen in the harbor, 
having made 161 miles that day.” 





“M.’S”” LETTER TO THE “FIELD.’’—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Can you explain to me why your yachting correspondents cannot 
answer a letter, with the conclusions of whose writer they may 
chance to differ. without becoming personally offensive to a degree 
that would insure a row if the argument were made face to face? I 
allude to the criticism (sic) on a letter of mine published in a recent 
Field, which appear: io your current issue signed ‘Vindex.’’ I do 
not propose to answer V. because he offers no argument, but simply 
confines himself to assertion; but I will say that his statement as to 
the newness of deep sloops and outside weight in this country is 
absolutely false, as he will find out if he examines the records, con- 
sults Henry Steers or any of the old-time builders, or examines any 
collection of models. In writing whatI did in the Field I was gov- 
erned more by a consensus of the opinions of men who really know 
something about ——— than by any belief in my own authority. 
I have, it is true, been present, either as actor or spectator, at some 
150 races in the last thirty years, and in addition I bave owned and 
sailed a number of boats, and have been at sea a good deal; but I 
count all that as of no avail, and am guided by the opinions of such 
men as A. C, Smith, Capt. Coftin, Mr. Tams, Mr. Stebbins, Mr. Center, 
Mr. Steers, et id genus omne. Of course, in the opinion of the “cut- 
tah” crowd, such opinion is worthless; but it suffices for me. On my 
own account I will say that I never saw worse weather made than by 
Genesta. whenever the wind blew hard. 

As to Clara. I consider her a better boat than Genesta, aed we have 
no 50ft. sioop to beat her. Athlon, 1 know cannot do it in a sea, as I 
was on board Athlon and saw hertry. As to Daphne, Fanita, and so 
forth, with 45ft. waterline, Clara outclasses them hopelessly. I also 
repeat my assertion that if Clara had challenged we would nave had 
to have built in her class, for no man in his senses would race a 55ft. 
waterline against an 80, no matter what were the ¢ I would 
not have written all this, but ‘“Vindex’ writes like aman who is 
apgry and young, and to such alittle explanation is charitable.—M. 


THE KALAFISH COLLISION.—The master and mate of the Brit- 
ish steamer Albicore were lately tried in Edinburgh on a charge of 
culpable homicide. It will be remembered that on Aug. 22 the Albi- 
core ran down a schooner yacht, the Kalafish, while the latter was at 
anchor in the Sound of Mull, sinking her, and drowning the owner 
and his wife and three of the crew, only two being saved. The mas- 
ter was first tried, pleading not guilty. It was proved that though 
the weather was clear overhead there was a mist on the water and 
that the schooner bad no lights out, on which evidence the master 
was pronounced not guilty, and the case against the mate was 
dropped. 

TRIAL TRIP OF THE STEAM YACHT EROS.—Baron Roth. 
schild’s new steam yacht Eros made her trial trip on Oct. 29, running 
around the Isle of Wight. The Eros is 220ft. between perpendiculars, 
2ift. beam, 18ft. depth keel to deck. Her engines are 32 and 60 by 
36in. The two boilers, 14ft. Gin, long and 10ft. in diameter, have each 
three corrugated flues 3ft. 9in. in diameter. ‘The working pressure is 
120 pounds. The run of 60 knots was made in 444 hours, or about 13 
knots, the tide being against her for three hours of the run. The Eros 
will leave soon for Havre. 

« LEAD KEELS AT BAY RIDGE.—New York, Nov. 6.—Editor For 
est and Stream: When I read your article headed ‘‘What Ne xt?’ 

ou might have knocked me down with a feather. To think that 
ead keels had traveled to Bay Ridge! I had heard about the defec- 
tion of Gleam, but the Crocodile! Great Scott! Why, lalways heard 
that lead keels were “‘logy,”’ and that Forest AND STREAM did not 
know what it was talking about. When Bay Ridge yields [ succumb. 
Pray, now, be gentle with your converts.—WHITE ELEPHANT, 

THE BARNEGAT CRUISER.—We have received a number of in- 
quiries in regard to this new boat. “Seneca” will have another and 
slightly different boat this week, and we shall secure the drawings of 
it and publish them in a couple of weeks. A fleet of twelve of these 
boats proposes to start from New York soon on a cruise to Florida. 
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For sale by all booksellers, or will he sent by 
mail, postage prepaid, on receipt of price by 
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to every expert angler. 
any sized minnow instantly and perfectly. 


ress, 50 cts, extra for boxing. U. 
ag, $1.50. Crimpers, 10 and 12 gauge, 40 cts.; sent by mail. 50 cts. 
pers and Loaders combined, 10 cts.; by mail, 15cts. 
combined, 10 cts.; by mail, 15 cts. 80z. Powder Flasks, 25 cts.; b 
Cartridge Belts holding thirty 10 or 12-gauge shells 25 cts.; 
breechloading guns, 50 cts. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


ANOTHER CRUISER FOR FLORIDA.—A correspondent in New 
Jersey writes as follows of a new cruiser he has built. We hope to 
have a log from him after his cruise is completed, as there should be 
plenty of material for an interesting narrative: “I am building a 
centerboard boat after the model of an eastern catboat, in ‘Small 
Yachts,’ Plate IV., think. Am building it to the scale of 18ft. to the 
waterline in place of 15ft. as there given, which gives it about 6ft. Sin. 
beam. Am algo making about 18in. overhang and 2in. greater free- 
board than the above scale would give. Have it planked up, and in 
two or three weeks ex to have it completed. Am making the 
centerboard well but . deep and boxed in on top, with a piece of 
2in. galvanized iron pipe e aft end leading up to the deck. 
through which a chain will lead to the centerboard. This latter I 
shall make in two pieces. each 15in, wide by 6ft. long, and folding up 
side by side when in the well, and so arranged that one may drop 
below the other when down. This is an experiment on the principle 
of the folding centerboards used in canoes, and I think will work all 
right. I shali put asmall house 4ft.x7ft. on deck and about lin. 
high, and by having a low centerboard well, will be enabled to make 
a bed across the top of it. Would not go to this trouble but my wife 
expects to accompany me to Florida, and I wish to make things as 
comfortable as possible. Shall ship the boat to Fernandina by 
steamer, and from there to Cedar Keys by rail. I spent a winter 
some ten years ago in Florida camping and cruising on its western 
coast. We found great trouble in getting a craft suited to our wants 
and I thought in this case I would so arrange as to be independent of 
the natives. I started out with no experience in boat building, but 
with a knack at handling tools and the aid of ‘Canoe and Boat Build- 
ing’ and ‘Small Yachts,’ I have come through all right, and think I 
have a strong and well built boat. Now that I have it nearly finished 
Iam not sure but it is larger than necessary, still, to take a three 
months’ supply of provisions will require plenty of room.—J. R.” 


STILL ON THE SAME TACK.—Roslyn, L. I., Nov. 12.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: I, for one, am sick of this ‘‘sloop-cutter”’ childishness, 
and did not intend to further trouble either you or your readers in 
that direction; but your correspondent ‘*XIX.” has so beautifully, in 
one sentence, settled the whole wearisome business, that 1 must have 
the pleasure of congratulating him. That manis a genius who just 
snuffs out such tallow dips as “Blue Ensign,” etc., in a style worthy 
the emu!ation of the talented and never-to-be-conquered author of 
‘“‘Whose Waterloo?” “XIX.” is correct. Drive a stout bolt down 
through Genesta’s bowsprit into her stem, and lo! she becomes a 
sloop. Cast off the fixings about Puritan’s big horn; Ea she’s a 
cutter. Could anything be more simple? Now. my dear Mr. Editor. 
can’t we take a recess? When I was a boy the sloop smacks nearly 
all carried loose-footed mainsails and— But excuse me; **XIX.’’ has 

uashed all that, and for the rest, we Yankees should be satisfied 
with the fact that a genuine Down East, light-draft, beamy sloop 
beat the best deep and narrow boat that could be moulded on the 
other side of the water after many years experimenting on a racing 
machine called a yacht. Genesta was a thing of beauty viewed any 
way but endways, and she was thrashed, thrashed soundly, easily, by 
bilge beam and centerboard embodied in a sloop far smaller than her- 
self.—THomas CLAPHAM. . 


A NEW RACING SLOOP.—The reign of lead is now fairly inaugu- 
rated at Bay Ridge, the sharpie Vidette has gone on her way rejoic- 
ing with 14g tons added to the very respectable lead keel she formerly 
carried; the Crocodile bas completed her process of ‘‘Puritanizing,” 
and now comes the latest, a “raci mee from a model by Mr. 
Phillip Ellsworth, just commenced for ssrs. Lawton, formerly 
owners of the Gleam, and Mr. Arnold. She will be 32ft. over all, 29ft. 
waterline, 10ft. 9in. beam, 5ft. 2in. depth of hold, 3ft. 8in. draft, and 
will have 5ft. 9in. under a cabin trunk. The board, 9ft. long, drops 
through a heavy oak keel, under which will be 34 tons of lead, all 
taking the shape of the hull, being fair from bottom of keel to plank- 
sheer. The frame will be of hackmatack, as light as practicable, as 
the boat is intended for racing, and with the big rig she will have she 
should sweep the class next season. Let the good work go on; she is 
not a cutter and we will not claim her as such, but she is a marked 
advance on the Gleam of three years since, and every point in which 
she differs from the Gleam makes her more hke the cutter. Outside 
lead, Gleam’s was all inside; a real outside keel shaped to the bull, 
Gleam had no keel at all; less beam, rocker keel. all these features 
betray their origin. 


HARLEM Y. C.—A meeting of the Harlem Y.C. was held on Nov. 7, 
the following officers for 1886 were elected: Commodore, J. A. Hutch- 
ingson; Vice Commodore, Henry Tarbush; Secretaries, C. T. Vander 
hoof, W. J. Parker; Treasurer. H. M. Jones; Directors, Messrs. An- 
drus, Fitzgerald, Metzer, Marco and Cregan. 


OHIO Y. C. This club was lately organized at Toledo, O., with 
the following officers: Commodore, 8. C. Reynolds; Vice-Commodore 
George W. Bills; Rear Commodore, James Doritz; Secretary, J. E. 
Gunckel; Treasurer, George H. Ketcham. 
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YACHTING NOTES.—The meeting of the Knickerbocker 
Y. C. was held on Nov. 10.... Ai ta, steam yacht, is overhauling 
for a southern cruise....The British steamer Waikna that arrived in 
New York on Nov. 10, is a new vessel, launched on Sept. 10 by Messrs. 
R. Thompson & Sons. Sunderland, Eng. She is 104ft. on waterline, 
238ft. beam, and 8ft. 6in. ~~. She will soon leave on a cruise to the 
West Indies... Norseman, Nooya and Dauntless are now at Poillon's 
yard for repairs. ... Victor, steam zoe 55xi3ft., has been sold by 
Mr. Manning to Mr. James Renwick. Mr Manning has also sold the 
Decoy, sharpie, to Mr. Henry 8. Wood, Atlantic Y. C....Coronet, 
schooner, is new nearly completed at Poillon’s....8an Francisco— 
Nearly all of the yachts are now laid up for the season. The oid 
steam yacht Amelia. once owned by Com, Platt, has been rebuilt as a 
schooner with Bermudian sails, and will be used on the Mexican 
coast. The Startled Fawn has been repainted and will be in commis- 
sion all winter. The only yacht building in San Francisco is a 30f¢, 
boat of 18ft. beam, at Oakland ...Gitana, schooner, has had her 
bows opened and will be lengthened forward 5ft. with 15 tons of lead 
added to keel. Smith is making the alterations....Orienta, steam 
yacht, will come out next season with an overhang forward and a 
bowsprit.... Whim, schooner, was lately anchored off Baltimore, on 
her way to Florida. The steam yacht Lelia, of Calais, Me.. is also 
bound for the same destination....A new sloop. Wallin & Gorman, 
of Bay Ridge, are building a centerboard sloop 26ft. 6in. over all, 24ft. 
waterline, 11ft. beam, 3ft. depth, and 2ft. bia. draft....James Lennox, 
South Brooklyn, is building a steam launch 27ft. by 6ft. 3in. and 2ft. 
Zin. deep, for Messrs. Price & White....Cora, steam yacht, is now 
fitting out for a winter trip to New Orleans ... Wizard, sloop, has laid 
up at South Brooktyn this week.... Wavecrest, schooner, is at Nyack, 
where J. E. Smith is lengthening her 10ft. at the bow. She will have 
a new outfit of canvas from Sawyer’s loft. 


OBITUARY.—Another of the members of the New York Yacht 
Club has lately passed away, Mr. Charles J. Osborn, who died on 
Nov. 11 at the age of 48 years. Mr. Osborn was widely known and 
generally esteemed, both on Wall street, where he was engaged in 
business for many years, and in the New York and American yacht, 
clubs. He at one time owned the schooner Dreadnaught, and later, 
in 1880, had the Corsair built. Mr. Osborn was noted in business as a 
bold and shrewd operator and was successful in all his ventures. As 
a yachtsman he was always devoted to the sport and was a general 
favorite with all who knew him. Mr. Foster Conner, owner of the 
63 ton cutter Marguerite, died lately in England of typhoid fever, so 
that the new 90, just designed for him by Watson, and which he pro- 
posed to bring to America, will not be built. Mr. Conner was long 
and favorably known as a thorough yachtsman and raciog man, 
and for the last two seasons bas owned Marguerite. 


OSWEGO Y. U.—A meeting of the Oswego Y. C. was held on Nov. 
2 at the Hamilton House, at which the following officers were elected 
for 1886: Commodore. W. B. Phelps, Jr.; Vice-Commodore, Allen 

Ames; Captain. J. B. MeMurrich; Secretary. A. N. Radcliffe; Treasu- 
rer, Geo. D. Hart; Measurer, W. P. Judson; Surgeon, J. W. Eddy; 
Directors, J. T. Mott. Swits Condé, J. B. Donnelly. Commodore Mott, 
who has held the office for so long, declined to fillit another year, 
and Mr. Phelps was elected in his stead. The club is in an excellent 
condition, with 36 new members added. They have spent $2,000 
during the year on improvements in their property, a new boat house 
having been built beside the club house, for the rowing boats of the 
members. The club is now one of the first in membership and in its 
— on the chain of lakes, and it has every outlook for a prosperous 

‘uture. 

“A-FINE LITTLE STEAMER.—Payne & Son, of Southampton 
have lately launched a ot little steam yacht of 33 tons, named 
Chimera. She is 54ft. on load line, 11ft. 4in. beam, and draws 4ft. 6in. 
Her topsides are of polished teak and ber interior is finished in teak 
and oak. Below she has a saloon. owner’s berth and sleeping cabin. 
two berths forward, w. c., bathroom and pantry, and captain’s and 
crew’s quarters aft. 


Answers ta Correspondents. 


&& No Notice Taken of Anonymous Oorrespondents. 











H. 8S. G. & R. H. D.—We will give full details of Barnegat cruiser 
in a short time. 

O. L. Armor, Lynn.—A good size for a punt would be 10ft. by 3ft. 
6in. See designs of boats in ‘‘Canoe and Boat ees ll and “Small 
Yachts*’’ published by the Forest and Stream Publishing Company' 

Bovu.per, Colorado.—Can you inform me where and for what price 
can I procure a book on trout, their production, mode of oe ete. 
on. Get ‘Domesticated Trout,” by L Stone, price $2. @ can 

rnish it. 
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Gana: 


(Pat. England and United States, 1881.) 





This cut shows No. 1-0 (or Black Bass size) with living Minnow attached, 
MANUFACTURED IN ALL SIZES FROM No. 5-0 TO No. 4, SUITABLE FOR 


Muskallonge, Pickerel, Black Bass, Lake Trout, Etc., Etc. 


All have patent treble hook with baiting needle, adjustable lip hook and treble swivel, and best silk metal wound gimp. 


This is the most ingenious invention and radical improvement in trolling tackle yet made. 
A few of its peculiar excellences are:—It is the only gang on which a bait can live. It is the only gang which can be adjusted to 
It is not only the simplest but also the strongest gang made. 
long array of treble heoks. The treble swivel insures perfect revolution of bait and reduces to the lowest possible point the liability of 

If your dealer does not keep our goods in stock, or will not order them for you, send 50 cents for our 128-page folio illustrated catalogue, 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, Manufacturers of Fine Fishing Tackle, 


Its manifest superiority to all gangs now in use is evident 


It does not scare away the big and wary ‘ish by a 


inking the line. 


18 Vesey Street (Fourth door from the Astor House), New York 


Veo =". 


51 to 55 Court Street, near City Hall, Brooklyn. 


J. ¥. Marster’s Far Killing spe verrel Breechloading Shotgun, 12-bore. length of barrel 33in., weight 734lbs., walnut stock, price 
2 r100. Brass Shelis, 3 cts. each Powder, 30 cts. a pound; 644-pound keg, 


C. Paper Shells, 45 cts. 


mail, 30 cts 


ng Covers, 50 cts ; by mail, 





ee 


Screw Jointed Cleaning Rod with wir brush and swab, 40 cts.; by 
appers, 5 cts.; by mail, 10 cts. Ring Ex:ractors, 5cts.; by mail, 7 cts. Shot and Powder Measures 
Shot Pouches with lever charges, 50 cts.; by mail, 55 cts. 














‘‘Henshall” Svlit Bamboo Bass Rod. 





Guns, Ammunition & Gun Implements. 
MARS TERS, 


Established 24 Years. 


#55 if sent by ex- 
1.50, Shot, 25-pound 
mail, 50 cts, p 


Canvas Goops:— 


- mail 30 cts. Cartridge Bags for holding fifty shells, 50 cts. Gun Covers with leather handle for 
cts. Leggins, $1.45; by mail, $1.60. Caps. with one peak, 50 cts.; with two peaks, 75 cts.; by 
mail, 5 cts. extra. Coats, with nine pockets, $1.50. Pants, $1.00; by mail, 25 cts. extra. Game Bags, 12x14, 50 cts.; py mail, 69 cts. Send 2-cent stamp for 
Illustrated Catalogue and Price List. 


OvEN EVENINGS. 


+. 


J. F. MARSTERS. 51 to 55 Court St., near City Hall. Brooklyn. 


CHUBB'S 





This cut represents our ‘Henshall’ Split Bamboo Bass Red 
length, 8 feet 3 3-10 inches; weight 8 oz. This rod has extra tip 
lizht wood hand-grasp whi with cane. Metal reel seat, or 
reel bands, as preferred. exagonal cap ferrules, with welt, no 
dowels, anti-friction tie guides. Tbree-ring tops, nickel 

immings fastened on. These rods are all ready for use, with 
e exception of winding and varnishing, for $7.50. This rod is 
made according to the dimensions given us by Dr. Henshall, and is 
indorsed by him as a “Standard Henshall Rod.” Above rod 
with German silver trimmings, instead of nickel, $9.25. 
for catalogue of Trout and Bass Fly Rods, also Amateur and Rod 
Makers’ Supplies, to 


T. H. CHUBB, Post Mills, Orange Co., Vt, 
Gar" Mention this paper. 
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PIEPER 


Nos. 536, 538g, SS9 and DIAN A. 


There is Nothing Else in the World Like Them for the Money. 


Mr, W. K. Haynie, Chappell Hill, Texas, writes under the date of Aug. 21, 1885: 

‘“T have given the Pieper Diana gun you sent me a thorough trial, and I endorse it in the anne language. Iam satisfied I have the best gun I ever shot, and I have used many of 
leading fine makes both English and American. I have broken glass balls at 87 yards, and killed ducks with No. 6 shot at 75 to 0 yards. It shoots buckshot equally well; I brought 
down two deer, one with the right and other with the left barrel. There is no possible shot the gun won’t make. The finish is equal to the shooting. I am recommending the Pieper to 


all my friends.” 
For Sale by all First-Class Dealers in Arms. 
IF YOUR DEALER HAS NONE, DON’T BUY TILL YOU INSPECT THE PIEPER. SEND FOR PIEPER CATALOGUE TO 


SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES, Sole Agents. 


Wholesale Dealers in Guns and Gun Goods. 
84 & 86 CHAMBERS ST., NEW YORK. 


The NEW MARLIN .32 and .38 Rifles, 7lbs., kill twice as far as any other of same calibers. 
captured the Illinois Diamond Badge again this year. 


SMALL YACHTS. 


Their Design and Construction, Exemplified by the 
Ruling Types of Modern Practice. 
By Cc. P. HUNHARDT. 


Tue Forest AND STREAM PuBLIsHtne Company takes pleasure in announcing the publication of a magnificent quarto volume, bearing the above title. This book covers the 
field of Small Yachts, with special regard to their design, construction, equipment and keep. The opening chapters are devoted to a consideration of the model and the draft, their 
relations to one another, and the purposes which they subserve. Full directions are given for producing the plans of a yacht with reference to the chief points in design, and the method 
of taking off the lines of a boat already built is likewise described in detail. 

All elements entering into design, such as Resistance, Stability. Balance of Rig, Handiness, Displacement, etc., are dealt with in separate chapters. The rules necessary for the 


muthematica] computations, and a review of theory and practice close the first division of the book. ; 
The second portion comprises the description of the Plates, covering the whole range of type in small yachts, from the shoal catboat and American centerboard sloop to examples 


f the narrowest and deepest British cutter yet built. These yachts have their lines, build and fittings depicted in the Plates, which are drawn to scale. With their aid and the specifi- 
ations presented, the reader is placed in possession of accurate information concerning the mould, accommodations, rig and characteristics of all styles of yachts which have received 
avorable recognition. Sporting boats, combination row and sailboats, and various examples of special form are introduced. : 
The third division offers a comprehensive review of single-hand sailing, to which small yachts are especially adapted. Directions are given as a guide in selection of type and sail 
plan,and subsequent equipment and proper management. , . 
The iron work of yachts, their gear, yawls, stearing apparatus, boat building and much other closely related matter is entered upon. The new I atemational Rules of the Road, 


Signa] Service, and a bibliography appear in the Appendix. 
The work is profusely and handsomely illustrated witb 150 illustrations inserted in the text, besides the sixty-three plates as follows: 


LIST OF PLATES. 


XXXIII. Windward—Accommodation Plan XLVIII. The Cutter Mamie. 
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I, The Sloop Yacht Schemer. XVII. Light Draft Cutter Mignonette. > mie. | . 
II. The Nuckel. XVIII. Mig nonette—Sail Plan. XXXIV. The Windward—Sail Plan. XLIX. The Mamie—Midship Section. 
Ill. The Windward. X1LX. Single-Hand Cruiser. XXXV. The Cruising Yaw! Aneto. L. The Mamie—Sail Plan. 
IV. A Newport Catboat—Portable Catboat. XX. Light Draft Cutter Carmita. XXXVI. The Single-Hand Yaw] Deuce. LI. Six-Beam Cutter. 
V. An Eastern Catboat. XXI. The Dart. XXXVII. Deuce—Sail Plan and Construction LII. Six-Beam Cutter—Sail Plan. 
VI. Keel Catboat Caprice. XXII. The Boston Sloop Neva. XXXVIII. The Cutter Petrel. LUI. The Cutter Surf. 
VII. Caprice—Sail Plan. XXIII. The Boston Sloop Nyssa. XXXIX. The Petrel—-Sail Plan. LIV. The Cutter Surf—Sail Plan. _ 
VIL. Keel Catboat Dodge. XXIV. Keel Sloop Columbine. XL. The Cutter Meriin. LV. The Cutter Surf—Midship Section 
IX. Catbeat Dodge—Sail Plan. XXV. Columbine—Sail Plan. XLI. The Merlin—Sail Plan. LVI. The Cutter Surf—Cabin Plans. 
X. Open Boat Cruiser. XXVI. The Keel Sloop Alice. XLII. The Cutter Ea. LVII. The Cutter Spankadillo. 
XI. The Cruiser—Sail Plan. XXVII. The Gannet. XLIII. The Cutter Yolande. LVIII. The Cutter Madge. 
XII. Open Boat Trident. XXVIII. A Compromise Sloop. XLIV. Yolande—Cabin and Deck Plans. LIX. The Madge—Ironwork. 
XII. A Skipjack. XXIX. The Itchen Cutter Daisy. XLV. A Single-Hand Yaw]. . LX. The Schooner Gaetina. 
XIV. The Centerboard Sloop Gieam. XXX. Daisy—Sail Pian. XLVI. Single-Hand Yawl—Cabin and LXI. The Nonpareil Sharpie. 
XV. Gleam—Sail Plan. XXXI. The Cutter Vayu. Deck Plans. 3 LXIl. The Cynthia. 
XVI. The Centerboard Sloop Midge. XXXII. The Cruising Yaw] Windward. XLVII. S. H. Yawl—Rig and Construction. LXIII. The Cruising Sneakbox. 


A folio volume (size of page 14}x12} inches), printed on paper specially manufactured for it, and with great beauty of execution and finish in every detail, making a volume 
vastly superior to any other work of the kind ever published. Pages 370, with 136 plate pages additional, or a total of more than 500. 


Now Ready. Price, postpaid, $'°7.00. 
New York: FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING €O., 39 Park Row. London: SAMSON, LOW, MARSTON & CO., 188 Fleet Street. 


“FOREST AND STREAM SERIES.” 


DEER HUNTING. | DOG TRAINING. | ANGLING TALKS. 


BY JUDGE JOHN DEAN CATON. BY 8. T. HAMMOND. BY GEORGE DAWSON. 
er ‘ r on : itical writer of conceded power, Mr. Dawson 
Y and by it will be time to hunt antelope and deer. It is E was a promising puppy, and when you turned him over ° - ion . 
: ielded a trenchant pen; when he terned from the 
B always time to read about them. Judge Caton’s book H to the breaker to be educated, you thought he was | oo oaict of parties to the praise of the favorite pastime of 


op the antelope, elk, deer, moose and caribou of America | bound to make “the best dog in the world.” And you'll not ; %°. = aes Ce 
discusses in a aaa way the life history of these animals | 800n forget how disappointed and disgusted you were when — batener ogee mes, ames oe  arieee anthane. 
and the methods of their.capture. It is the work of an | the dog, the breaker and the big bill—all three turned up the eee 7 bi 7 ee ee 18: a aia oe bet 
enthusiastic sportsman who has nad a wide experience and | together, and you saw that the animal’s spirit was broken | 510 BOMBS 0 OUSS 4 & 'Glosest sympathy with the ccence and 
has devoted the leisure of years to studying these interesting | and it would take a steam calliope to make him mind. Now, | rom it s Sea The: o«Talka y tei ot “% po = 
this could not have happened if you had been wise enough to | PUrsulls described. © te eee cere ch en 
buy a copy of Humond's boot apd in your oad igure | wnslergme eptiment; ier anthem all pot a parle 
moments train the dog yourself instead of having him reader, and he perforce shares the author’s enthusiasm. The 


game animals. The volume is very fully illustrated, and is a 
perfect storehouse of information and entertainment. The first 
edition was sold by the Boston publishers at $4. Price $2.50. 


broken by some one else. e are selling edition after edition A : : ars ; 
: rae pariae : effect is magical, like that of the mimic players in Xenophon’s 
of this book, and it is revolutionizing the system of preparing Memevabdiia: i. ie is, if he be an angler, must go 


W O O D C R A }: I ‘ dogs for work in the field. Price $1.00. a-fishing; and if he be not, oer then must he become: 
one.—Extract from Publishers’ 
ieechinac eeoms SHORE BIRDS 
COMPACT pocket handbook of condensed, boiled-down, . 


eface. Cloth, price 50 cents. 


; A cotcise, clear, comprehensive, sensible, practical camp 
: umption. ‘‘Nessmuk” has been ‘‘in the woods” in Michigan, PAMPHLET for those who ‘‘gun” along the shore. Tells . 
ew York, Pennsylvania, and South America, and this is a of: I. Haunts and Habits—Where the bay birds live BY DR. C. A. NEIDE. 


book for outers, wherever they kindle their camp-fire. The | and what they do at home. I!. Range and Migration—Where 
author believes in *‘smoothing it.” He has learned how; now | they go to breed and where to spend the winter. IIL A 
he tells others. It is much easier to learn from ‘‘Nessmuk” | Morning Without the Birds—An episode of shore shooting. 
than from Dame Experience. We should not be surprised if | IV. Nomenclature—A listof our American species of Limicole, 
“Woodcraft” completely revolutionized the methods of camp- | with a description of each species. V. Localities—Where to 
ing out. If you aie going to the woods, read “Woodcraft” | goto shoot them. VI. Blinds and Decoys—How to shoot 
before ia go. It may add to your trip a hundred fold. | them after you have reached the grounds. 45 pp., paper. 
Price $1.00, rere, Price 15 cents. 


A CHARMINGLY written and always entertaining account 

of a canoe cruise from Lake ae New York, down 
the Ohio and Mississippi Rivers to the ulf of Mexico, by the 
Secretary of the American Canoe Associaiion. To the 
cruise of the ‘‘Aurora” is the next best thing to having made 


have been participation in some of the misadventures related: 
216 pp., cloth, Price $1.00, 
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ANGLING. 


American Angler’s Book, Norris 
— 3 3 ee ee 
Angling Talks, Dawson 

Angling, a Book on, Francis.............. wands 
Ang’ Literature ‘in ao icadennadawes ae 
Black a ag Reccuseeacasnedece 
eI AMOUR WUE. «0. ..6scccccccccveseseses 
Carp Culture, hi Radannedaracacmraseceaded 
Domesticated Trout... .......-.2.sccesesccccsces 
Fish Hatching and Fish CURE. < ccc cccacecs 
Fish and Fishing, Manly .................2+0++ 
Fishing, Bottom or Float............. .. ...6. 
Fishing in American Waters, Scott, illus.. ... 
Fishing Tourist, Hallock........ ae 
Fishing with the Fly, Orvis . 
Fly Fishing in Maine Lakes. . 
Fly Rods and Fly Tackle, Wells ; 
Frank Forester’s Fish and Fishing........... 
Frank Forester’s Fishing with Hook and Line 
Pe ON IID oo occ cccncscacovacecexes 
Fresh and Salt Water Aquarium............... 
Modern Practical Angler, Pennell............. 
Practical Trout Culture. ............0.- cesses 
Practical Fisherman. .............sescceeees ’ 
Prime’s I Go a-Fishing PD tas acddeudtiewsine 


Scientific An; — Cagaaded. Hep kekedam Deaghaas od 
— Fis) , or the Striped Bass, Trout, 


The Guo Fish of the Northerp States and 

BBE PYOCERGOR, «200.0 cecccccccccces cocccce 2 
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Trout Fishing, Rapid Streams, Cutliffe........ 1 
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A FAMILIAR TALK. 
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With the approach of a rew year it is not necessary to announce any change ip our 
manner of conducting this journal. Just what the FoREST AND STREAM has been in 1885 we 
hope to make it in 1886. It will be run on the same old principles, tested by experience and 
approved by prosperity. It will be just as entertaining, just as instructive, just as frank and 
outspoken, and just as helpful. 

We are sometimes asked to explain the reason of the FoREST AND STREAM’s constantly 
widening influence and prosperity. Well, there is no 


Trade-Secret 


about it, and we do not mind telling you. It is this: We have not expended our energies in 
preposterous spread-eagle proclamations of tremendous attractions in the dim and distant 
future, but have pinned our faith to present performance, each week, and fifty-two weeks 
in the year. Thisin the kind of jou:nalism that is bound to succeed. Nothing very occult 
about it, you see. 

Another element of strength is the jealousy with which we bave maintained the inher- 
ent dignity and entire respectability of the pastimes discussed in these pages, and the 
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: BIRDS. 
extreme care we have taken to keep the tone of the columns such as renders the paper fit heeiiieen Mie Mite <cceaadcaesaces 50 
for any man to receive into his family. We are assured by men, whose good opinion we | Baird’s Birds of North America.......... . 30 00 
value, that they do not think it necessary to make Bechstein’s Chamber and Cage Birds - 2 = 
ting : 13 
: Birds of Eastern Nortk America . 18 00 
ee Scrutin Birds of Eastern Pennsylvania... 400 
Birds of the Northwest. .......... 4 50 
Birds and Their Haunts.... ....... asesee --- 300 
Cage and Singing ae BOMB. oo <ciccscecccee 50 
of the contents of the FoREST AND STREAM before venturing to lay it on the family table, | Coues’ Anny eee Beno nnrennenenseenses ‘ 2 
We determined, years ago, that a clean paper must win its way among sportsmen (not — Field Ornltholony Birds...... |. 1500 
“sporting men”). The fact that it has done so is now cited, not that we may boast of our | Game hoe ag Birds of the Atlantic Coast, « 
own prescience, but as a most gratifying evidence of the high standing of the field-sports to aaa oe % ee ss es Bit tr ee 
which this journal is devoted. Minot’s Land and Game Birds................- 3 00 
Native Song Birds... .........ccccccccccccecs er 
In other words, the reason why the ‘‘Forest and Stream” is liked | Naturalists’ Guide, “Laynard................... 2 00 
by sportsmen is that the ‘Forest and Stream” i. the kind of paper Seunen thee eee past esate : $ 
that sportsmen like. Samuel's Birds of New Engiand.......... .... 4 00 
. - 7 P td vacwesccccstance nsndysen, a6esaes 15 
This, as we have said before, is complimontary all around. A third element of the paper’s | Water Birds of N. A., by y Baweé, Brewer and 
popularity is this: It has some hundreds of correspondents and contributors, who write for a Pisin edition, 8 a — o—- 
it because they have something to say. You have heard the story of the German professor | Wood's Natural History ot Birds.........-.... 6 00 
who was assigned to prepare a thesis on the elephant. Now, he had never seen an elephant, BOATING AND WVACHTING;: 
so he evolved one out of his inner consciousness. Though we never read his essay, we have | a Canoe Trip, or a Lark on ) ae — Wasaeead ‘ = 
i i i ter ; Around the World in the Yacht Sunbeam..... 
not the slightest doubt it was a very dry one. But if the German professor had ever come Boat ing, Brickwood.................+... * 250 
across Boating Trips on New England Rivers......... 1 25 
° Canoe and Boat Building for Amateurs, W. P. 
] ] Fl h PII cacccc cnc. aseanea 1 50 
ea 1ve ep ant Canes and Camp Cookery, by “Seneca”...... 1 00 
Canoe Handling, C. B. Vaux............00+-0e- 1 00 
Genes BOMUCKIS. ....c.cccccccccccccccce : % 
in an African jungle, he could have written a thesis on the beast that would have had some oe and Camera....... -..- -.-.-2-sseeeees . 
: 7 f Bishop’s......... 1 50 
animation in it. That is just the secret of the interest of the FoREst AND STREAM’s contribu- Crukeee ie en Yach ig cacawa _ aqaeiacs 2 0 
i e i i Donaldson’s Steam Machinery ......+-++4+ 1 
tions. They come from men who have seen or done or heard something to write about. Four Months in a Sneakbox, Bishop... ..... 1 50 
Nothing dry in their notes and sketches and letters. They put it on paper just as entertain- | Frazar’s Practical Boat Sailing................ 100 
ingly as they would talk when gathered in camp after the hunt, or sitting about the fire and a ee Boats, es “ne @ 2 
comparing notes of the day’s shoot. These stories and sketches come to us from sportsmen | Practical Boat Sailing, Davies... 2 = 
ife— i i Practical Boat Building, Neison... « 1 
who represent every phase of life all the professions and trades and occupations, from The America’s Cup, paper, 50c.; cloth: 1 00 
which busy men now and then turn aside for a bit of fun by the stream or in the stubble. The Cano Aurora, by Dr. C. A. Neidé.. 1 00 
Of course the great bulk of matter appearing in this paper has related to the game and | The Sailing Boat ............... sss.se+e- one 
: 4 SE vo ccrceraceceecane 1 50 
fish of our own country, for that, after all, is what FoREST AND STREAM readers are most Vacation Cruising, othr MINS ococaea 16 80 
interested in. And what a variety there has been! Squirrel shooting in the woods back of — aoe come. Kemp..........0++++ » = 
the barn, antelope on the distant plains, quail in the wheat stubble, and “chickens” on the | Yachts, Small, ©. P. Kunhardt....... 12.2... 7 00 
prairie; ruffed grouse on the wing and “partridge” on a limb; elk on the “‘hogbacks,” moose CAMPING AND TRAPPING. 
in the timber, deer in the brush, caribou on the barrens and coon in the hollow. All sorts | agventures in the Wilderness................. 12% 
i Amateur Tra) —paper, 50c.; bds........... % 
of game by all sorts of methods, and in all sorts of places, and by all sorts of people. : in Welton, = Rifle, Hod and Gun in o7 
BORO oc accseecsovccacces ccccescce sscessas 
i. 2 Camps in the Rockies, Grohman.............. 1% 
1ve uvier a one Camp Life in the Wilderness.................. 30 
s Camping and Cruising in Florida, Henshall. 150 
= Camp ere by ae. ineee ; S 
and the great naturalist could construct from it (or he pretended he could) the whole of the Hints ont elimi 1% 
animal, living or fossil, to which it must have belonged. Give a man (say 500 years hence) | How toCamp Out,Gould  ....... - 1% 
the file of the Forest AND STREAM for 1885, and he will not need to be a naturalist to recon- tnd ait a tae : SG , 35 
struct from its pages the animals and birds and fishes of this country (and he'll find in it a | Rustlings in the Rockies................++ s+. 1 00 
vast deal of curious and instructive information about the ‘true sportsman,” too). HORSE. 
wD § is aj ic American Roadsters and Trotting Horses..... 5 00 
ad So, you see, the FOREST AND STREAM isa journal of recreation. We do not mean alone Boucher’s Method of Horsemanship.......... 1 00 
t it treats of recreation, but in its columns is recreation. This is the practical nineteenth | Bruce’s Stud Book, 3 vols AE TIE 30 00 
izati Dadd’s American Reformed Horse Book, 8vo. 2 50 
ES ee Serer st ; Dadd’s Modern Horse Doctor, 12mo........... 1 50 
Darya O ERONNE BOOK. 62552 ccs cccccccccccccces 1 2 
are ie 9 Horseback Riding, Durant................... 12 
e agoician § ar et HIGiNN ANE TROUIEN,-..8<-vccccacosccendoonee 80 
9 Horses, Famous American Race............... % 
Horses, Famous American Trotting........... % 
‘ Horses, Famous, of America......... 0 ...... 1 50 
on which one sat cross-legged and wished himself in a lovely garden a thousand miles away. | J fe Hore Training............++s000 +. 1 2 
With the FoREST AND STREAM in hand you do not need to be a magician to transport yourself Mayhew's Pn Se at ete ne ae 
in a second to the hemlock browse and the trout pools, the quail cover or the ‘‘chicken | Ma a cage sececcccecceece 3 = 
—. Perhaps, yt all, am should have named —- first, when we began to tell you the Rarey's Horse Tamer...0....cc0..scccetesu 1 sa 
secret of FOREST AND STREAM’S success as a § i ding an IDG. .---voeseneeseeneeseseccees 
7 Sees ee Riding Reco! : Whyte Melville’s....... - 800 
The weekly issues of the Forest anD STREAM form two volumes each year of twenty- Stable Menagqement, ay ieudeutnssouass -- 100 
six numbers, or 500 pages each, and the file constitutes a library of permanent worth. | Stonehenge, Horse Owner's Cyclopedia....... 3% 
a _ 3 Stonehenge on the Horse, English edition, 8vo 3 50 
Twenty-four volumes have already been published. We furnish handsome file binders | Stonehenge on the Horse, sneties edition, 
(price $1.50) which hold twenty-six numbers. —— a $ 00 
Subscriptions may begin at any time. Per year, $4; $2 for six months. Remit by post- . 100 
office money order, draft or registered letter. Give name, town, county and State. Address - 25 
20 00 
F ene 888 
OREST AND STREAM Pus. Co., 39 Park Row, N, Y. | Woodrat’s frowing Homes of Ameria... 2% 








The Forest and Stream Publishing Co. will send post paid any book 
published on receipt ot publisher’s price. 


Sportsman’s Library. 


Kaist of Sportsrman’s Books 
We will forward any of these Books by mail, posipaid, on receipt of price. 
No books sent unless money accompanies the order. 


POSITIVELY NO BOOKS EXCHANGED. 
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HUNTING—SHOOTING. 

Across Country Wanderer.................+++. 
American Sportsman, The, Lewis. ........... 
Breech Loader, Modern. Gloan, illustrated. . 
Crack shot (The Rifle), “Barber,” illustrated. 
Dead Shot (The Gun), illustrated ............ 
Field, Cover and Trap Shooting...... .... 
Frank Forester’s Sporting Scenes and Charac- 

Lat i ee eee 
Frank Forester’s Manual for Young Sportsmen 
Frank Forester’s Fugitive S. Sketches, oe 
How I Became a Crack Shot, Farrow. 
How I Became a Sportsman......... exe 
Hunting, Shooting and Fishing..... .......... 
Hunting and Hunters of all Nationa, Frost. . 
Hurlingham Gun Club Rules................... 
Instructions in Rifle Firing ................... 2 
Nimrod in the North, Schwatka....... .... .. 2 
Rifie Practice, Wingate.........ccccccccccccece 1 
Rod and Gun in NES dhachectuueceaxcane 1 
MI id dai téecnsnaedsaaqaccaws paacleeuune 
I EI icccacaucecnavccaddcsceves 
Shooting on the Wing...................... 
Sport. Fox Hunting, Salmon Fishing, etc., Ww. 

B. Davenport, illustrated...................+ 
Sport With Gun and Rod, cloth... ........... 1 
Sport with Gun and Rod, new, plaia ee 

Embossed leather.................seceee 
Sporting Adventures in the Far West. . 
Still Hunter, Van Dyke .......... z . 
Stephens’ Lynx Hunting...................s.e- 
Stephens’ Fox Hunting........... .... cece. 
Stephens’ Young Moose Hunters ............ 
The Gun and Its Development, Greener....... 


GUIDE BOOKS AND MAPS. 
Adirondacks, Map of, Stoddard .. ........... $1 
Farrar’s Guide to Moosehead Lake, pa. 50: clo. 1 
Farrar’s Guide ae Richardson and B Rangeley 

Lake. paper, 50; cloth.......... .ccccccceces 
Farrar’s Pocket Map of Moosehead Lake..... 
Farrar’s Pocket Map of ——s Lake Region 
Guide Book and —- of the River Region 
Guide to Adirondack Region, Stoddard........ 
Map of Androsco; A osu kscinnsaaneas 
Map of Northern Maine, Steele. ececcccecccore 1 
Map of the Thousand Islands.........  ..... 
Map of the Yellowstone Park ............... é 


SPORTS AND GAMIES. 
American Boy’s Own Book, Sports and Games 
Athletic Sports for Boys, bds. 5e.; cloth....... 
Boy’s Treasury of Sports and Pastimes, etc.. 


eee on 
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Laws andPrinciples of Whist, Cavendish..... 2 00 
UE SE: Sic inccucconauceavducncadsa os 23 


Soot Meee eee eres eee eeeeeeeeeins seseene 


"aan. 
American Kennel, Burges 
Dog, Diseases of, Dalziel............. 
Dog, Diseases of. Ln Pita dadecodinn 
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Dog, the Di _ Butch ns and anes sida 8 
Dog Training vs. Breaking, Hammond........ 1 
Dogs of Great Britain, America and other 


Dogs, Management of, Mayhew, 16mo........ 
Does, Points for Judging. 
Dogs, Richardson, Oiascasecaesa e 60 
Dogs and Their wan, Williams. cikguudgoaiita 12% 
re ae % 
Dogs, Their Management and Treatment in 
Disedse, by Ashmont...............ccccecsees 
English Kennel C. 8. oO 7 ae 
English K. C. 8. Book, Vols. III. to X., am... 
Our Friend the Dog............. on 
Practical Kennel Guide, Stablee 
Setter Dog, the, Laverack. .. 
The Dog, bf , Dog of British Isiands 
The y Ms 6.6 a0 theddedaiiexe 
a aw’s Book on the Dog, closh, $8.00; 
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MISCELLANEOUS; 


A Naturalist’s Rambles About yom, Abbott. 
Adventures of a Young Naturalist ........... 


Animal Plagues, Fleming.... ... ............. 
——- and Deer of America.... ........... 
DDD cadcanede nebsddiaweda céaedi oe 
iochane Witchery of, Maurice Thompson... 
Atlas of Jersey Wessels antes k 
Black Hills of sone Ludlow, quarto, cloth, 
Government Report... ..........0+ secsses.cee 
Common Objects Pf the Seashore. ............ 
TUNIIDE S a 0 cdihevntauadensa tile tans etdao xe 
Historical and Biographical Atlas of New Jer- 
CRN acs cgcaheddainaehedsd danncueenns 
How to Make Photographs ........... sade 
Humorous Sketches, Seymour................. 
— In: aod to Vegetation... 
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per vi 
uicimads of New Yor r, $4; eloth.. 
Maynard’s Manual of Taide ee ae 
Manton’s Taxidermy oa a Teacher...... 
Natural History 7 Dake wens sadacetiene 
North American Insects. .................2.00 
Old St, A’ e, Fla., illustrated............ 
Piel Thee f-Hours With Insects,.......... 


Photegra Dy for AMASOUFE..... cccccccevese ‘ 
Practical Forestry 


PU PUNO... sccve se 
Taxideriay and Bema Decoration, 


mee = Ot ee 


~ 


Tee eee eee ee tween eee eee eee eee eeeeeeee® 


Practicai Poultry Keeping.................+0. 
Randall’s Practical Shepherd shih te aitiae aan 
Sportsman’s Gaze’ Na 55 oa s0d. vce eane 
Sportsman's Hand Book Col. Horace Park.. 

Studies in Animal Life, Lewis................. 
The Cream of Laicesterahire Lceennicnaduwendtedl 
The Forester, by Brown........ ....... #12 
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Yousts 0m Sheep... .... noe <sprersseere seer 
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Wautes. 


OPIES WANTED.—JAN. 4, FEB.1, MARCH 8, 
1888; March 6, 1884. We are short of these 


Sor Fale. 


















— 


Breeder and Trainer of fine hunting ferrets. Write 








for prices. Tyngsboro, Mass. septl10,3mo 


DUCK SHOOTING. 


For £ale—One-quarter of the famous Monke 
Island property, so called, situated in Currituc: 





are they conceded to possess the best canvasbac: 


address Box 1370, Boston P. O. nov19,2t 





issues, and would be obliged if any of our readers 
having one or all of these numbers that they do not 
want will send to Forest and Stream Pub. Co., 39 
Park Row, New York City. mar26,tf 
WANTED. 

Bear, Buffalo, Deer, Wolves, Foxes, a, Cats, 
—— . Civit oe Lynx, a See, soe — 
Manufacturer of Cedar Decoy Ducks of all kinds, | &TS 824 Other animais an 8 of — r 
First =. $9 per doz.; second quality, $7 per dress D. H. TALBOT, Sioux City, Ia. 
doz.; third quality, $5 per doz. Also Geese, Brant, ee 
Swan, Coot and Snipe Decoys. Duck and Turkey 
Calls. Decoys made like any pattern furnished for Sale. 
without extra charge. —_— 

R SALE.—COMPLETE CHESAPEAKE BAY 
gunping outfit: Sloop about 56ft. long by 15ft. 
beam, sails, rigging and tackle allin good order; 
after cabin has sleeping accommodations for five 
and is fully furnished; cabin for crew forward. 
One double and one single sinkbox (two boats), 
about 600 decoys and two 10-bore Greener breech- 
loaders. Outfit is at Havre de Grace, Maryland, 
four hours from New York. and is now in use at 
nee Flats, Chesapeake Bay. Apply to 
A. T. 8., 329 Broadway, N. Y 
—~ ———— SRS SIE PAR RMI SR UP EN 
St. Clair Flats Pattern, much larger than the bird; aa . Sree oat oer eis idl = 
¥ . t. . ; . 
ee er or ae ae de bape g ong oo $4; per single male, $3.50; three pair at one order, | boxes, decoys, etc. Apply to CAPT. 
alarmed. The lightest and best decoys made. | $18. Send money x post office money order or 
nclose stamp and address, 


MYERS, Havre de Grace, Md oct22,8: 








¥u ‘the Stud. 7 


flat bottom. Do notrequire weighting to keep them : 
upright. Painted the exact imitation of the natural oct29,10,t 
bird. $15 per doz. Sold by all gun dealers, to whom 












Chester White, Berkshire 
and Poland China Pigs, Fine 
Setter Dogs, Scotch Collies, 
Foxhounds and _ Beagles, 
Sheep and Poultry, bred and 
= for sale by W. Gippons & Co., 
West Chester, Chester Co., Pa. Send stamp for 
Circular and Price List. 


AE IS PAO SEITE RAEI SOM NEMO a NR RB 

FOR SALE, IN FINE 
LIVE QUAIL condition Pa. and 
W. Va. birds. ~ E. B. WOODWARD, Commission 
Merchant, 174 Chambers st., N.Y. Established 1838, 


OR SALE.—HAVRE DE GRACE DUCKING 
scow, double and ~— sinkbox, 500 decoys; 
’. D. W., P. O. Box 13818, 

oct22,6t 


I give a large discount. It your dealer does not 
keep them I will send, freight paid, on receipt of 
rice. Ilustrated price list free. I als» make solid 
ecoys after the Monroe Marsh Pattern, semi-flat 
hottom; price $11 per doz. 


AN Tro 
IN THE STUD. 
Thoroughly broken and a fine field animal. 





For terms, etc., apply to 
A. 8S. HOFFMAN, 
Estleville, Atlantic county, N. J. 


BRADFORD RUBY. 
(Champion Lovat—Champion Jenny.) 


NOVELTIES. 


Magazines and Newspapers 


At wholesale prices to agents. Send 2-cent stamp 
for Catalogues Agents wanted everywhere. Big 
pay. Address THEO, F. LANE, Meriden, Conn. 





outfit complete. Address 
Philadelphia. 


HREE .40-60 WINCHESTER RIFLES, SWIV- 

els and slings, new; $17. One .44 Winchester, 

good as new, $14. R. J. CARROLL, Red ar: w 
novl9,1t 








; - “iti : , registered letter. 
Heads in different positions; glass eyes, hollow and CHAS H. VAN VECHTEN, Victor, Ont. Co., N. ¥ 
| cial, Toronto; ist, Philadelphia. Fee $25. 


ype PLATES, TAPS, DIKS, ETO., FOR 


ths and amateurs. Send for illustrated 


to 8. W. CARD & CO.. Manefield, Mas» ond prize winners, New Haven, 1885. Fee $15. 


Puppies for sale. CITY VIEW KENNELS, 
Box 629, New Haven, Conn. 


IN THE STUD. 





LTL.cefever Arms Co. 


MANUFACTURERS OF THE 


LEFEVER AUTOMATIC HAMMERLESS GUNS, 


Loo II.). Fee $35. 


Fee $25. 


Philadelphia, Pa. oct29,4t 


In THE sTUb. 
ROUGH-COATED ST. BERNARD 


England. Fee $40. Address 
NELS, Garrison's, N. Y. 


The Fennel. 
MT. PLEASANT KENNELS. 


oct29,4t 





PRICE, $75 to $300.00. 





This improvement is the only hammerless gun in the world with compensated action, to take up 
wear in every direction. The safety is automatic both in locking and releasing. Used by the best trap 
shots in America. Winner of the Pierce Diamond Badge three times at the New York State Convention. 


Send for illustrated catalogue. 
LEFEVER ARMS CO., Syracuse, N. Y. 
NEW YORK SALES ROOMS: VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD, 14 Murray St. 
PHILADELPHIA, ‘ JOSEPH ©. GRUBB & CO., 712 Market St. 


SPORTSMEN WEAR. 


Corduroy, Canvas Horsehide, Dogskio, Sheep- 
skin, Mackintosh and Flannel Clothing 


OF.EVERY DESCRIPTION FOR SPORTSMEN. 


Gun Cases, Cartridge Belts and Equip- 
ments of all kinds. 
CATALOGUE AND SAMPLES FREE. 


GEO. ‘BARNARD & CO., 


108 Madison: Street, Chicago, [1l. 
Eastern AGENTS: A.G. SPALDING & BROS., 241 Broadway, N. Y. 
PHILADELPHIA AGENTS: E. K. TRYON, JR. & CO. 


five first-class fox-terrier puppies, sire and 





figure. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


hound pups, ferrets, lop eared rabbits. 
chickens, pit game chickens. H. C. GRAFF, Ken 
sington, Ohio. septl0,tf 


three liver and white pointer pups, by Donald II. 
Apply to A. QUICK, 287 West Houston st., N. + 


hounds now ney ge each; good —e 
ferrets at $7 each. C. F. NT, rE a 
novl2, 





OR SALE.—BEAGLE PUPPIES, PARTLY 








SPORTSMEN’S CLOTHING! 


ALSO CLOTHING FOR 
Civil Engineers, Surveyors, Ranchmen, 


Miners, Lumbermen, Ete., 


Manut. from Best CORDUROY, MACKINTOSH, | oz. Will mail 
CANVAS, MACKINAW, LEATHER, Etc. you for $3. 


Zz 
Sem us breast j e 
WRITE FOR CATALOGUE. 


UPTHEGROVE & McLELLAN, Valparaiso, Indiana. 
(erst ofS SE 2, BAPE SRAM CBRE Sp RECS TENNESSE ANN SARE ION RRS 
PREJUDICE IS A (HIEF, 


And will rob you of many good things. 


Our cigarettes are as fine as can be produced. They have lately been improved, are not hard nor 
dry. Will always smoke free and moist. Will not crumble in the ket nor “catch you in the throat.” 
If you are not opposed to a change and cannot obtain them of your dealer, send to the manufac- 


Sa cliente WM. S. KIMBALL & CO., Rochester, N. ¥. 


Baclose Three Red Stamps. 


ingham, Mass. novi2,3t 


NGLISH BEAGLE HOUNDS FOR RAB- 

bits. Also Scotch terriers and ferrets. I bred 

Little Duke, the 1st prize 

and New York shows. Bl and strains the very 

best. Priceslow. W. H. TODD, Vermillion, — 
nov12,4t 


ANTED.—A THOROUCHLY -BROKEN SET- 

ter or pointer dog for woodcock, quail and 

partridge; a first class retriever; one that can be 

warranted in every way. Address with price and 

ae sg HUNTER, 300 Broadway, New York, 
m. C. Hodgkins’ Gua Store. novl?2,2t 


HAMPION ELCHO, JR., PUPPIES, WHELPED 
May 10, out of Ruby, she by champion Berkle 
—Sirene. Sirene, by Elcho—champion Rose. Ad- 
dress WILL G. SIMONS, Manchester, N. H. 128 
bovil2, 


NGLISH BEAGLE HOUND PUPPIES, EITHER 
sex; $10 each. Extra fine ones and several 
months old. N. ELMORE, Granby, Conn. sept24.tf 


OR SALE.—FINE, LARGE, HEALTHY, THOR- 

oughbred mastiff pups, 10 wks. old, by im- 

ported Noble (Zoedone—Gyp) ex Victoria (cham- 

ion Nevison—Venus). Dogs $50, bitches $85. F. 
. DENNY, Ligonier, Pa. novl9,1t 


FoR SALE._TWO SETTER BITCH PUPS, BY 
the Laverack dog Perfection (A.K.R. 826) ex 
Aine the pace Laveback Sdcon’ Molltas wrice ha: 

e pure Verac. ollie; ice lo 
HENRY STURTEVANT, Medina, N. ¥. ont 











THIS s&s 
is our Skeleton 























Sound. North Carolina. These well known ducking 
grounds have no superior for all kinds of wiid fowl, 
geese, swan, English snipe, etc., etc.; but ee 


shooting in America; together with nearly new 
club house. outbuildings, boat houses, boats, de- 
coys, etc. Toall lovers of wild-fowl shooting this 
opportunity is a rare one. In daily connection by 
steamer with Norfolk, Va. For further particulars 





R CHARTER BY THE DAY.—A DUCKING 
scow, fully found, with double and single sink 





PURE LAVERACK SETTER 


Also setter pups of first-class breeding for sale. 


Champion pug dog, winner of 41 prizes, cups and 
medals in England, including championship Crystal 
Palace, January, 1885; Ist, Cincinnati; 1st and spe- 


NAPOLEON (A.K.R. 2037) (Sambo—Luca)— 
The sire of many good ones, including first and sec- 


Champion BERKLEY, red Irish setter (Elcho ex 
ca DONALD, pointer (Bob ex Sappho), 

‘ee $35. 

Champion BOB, Gordon setter (Lang ex Floss). 


The above-mentioned dogs are winners of many 
prizes, and have sired some of the best dogs now 
on the bench and in the field. For particulars ad- 
dress A. H. MOORE, 1711 Spring Garden street, 


FIRST CHOICE. 


Winnings: ist, Toronto; ist, Philadelphia, in . 
and ist, Philadelphia, Oct. 1885, and many prizes in 
MAPLE FARM KEN- 





Largest and most reliable kennels of first-class 
dogs in America; twenty-five to thirty brood bitches 
of the finest possible strains are in suid kennels for 
sale, Ten thoroughbred solid black and tan Gordon 
setter puppies, large, strong and healtby, containing 
the blood of my champion Dash and champion 
Flash. Full printed pedigree with every pup. Also 

am im- 
rted. First-class prize-winning stud dogs of all 
Coon on hand and ready for services at alow 


Cc. T. BROWNELL, Box 235, New Bedford, Mass. 
OR SALE.—TRAINED COON DOGS, FOX. 


hounds, squirrel dogs, rabbit dogs, le 
andotte 








OR SALE.—POINTER BITCH (SNAPSHOT— 
Sensation stock, A.K.R. 1440), thoroughly 
broken; no better on quail aud woodcock; fine re- 
triever; will be shown on game. Price $75. Also 





ELL TRAINED BEAGLES AND_ FOX- 





broken on rabbits, 6 mos. old, $15, or younger 
ones, untrained, $10. GEORGE L. BARNES, Tyr- 





She Fennel. 
English Setters 


AT $10.00 EACH. 


I have always on hand a number of well-bred 
English setters, 6 to 12 mos. old, warranted not gun 
eby and to make good field dogs, at $10 each. 


BEAGLE HOUNDS. 





























6 to 12 mos. old. $10 each. 
FOXHOUNDS, 
From 6 to 12 mos. old. $15 each. 
Also other dogs cheap. 


EDMUND MA 
464 North Ninth street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


For Sale—Hornell Spaniel Puppies. 


The best in the world; 142 prizes in two years 
proves it. From 3 to 10 mos. old. Ne culls or $5 
Pups ever sold. 

n the Stud—Black cocker champion Hornell 
silk. Fee $20. Address J. OTIS FELLOWS, Sec., 
Hornelisville, N. Y., or G. W. LEAVITT, Pres., 32 
Hamilton street, Boston, Mass. 


SETTERS AT $10. 


We have a lot of setters, both dogs and bitches, 
from 6 to 18mos. old, that are fie looking and 
guaranteed not gun shy, and with a fair nose. The’ 
have no pedigree. We will close them out at $10 
each. They are a wonderful bargain. ASSOCIATED 
FANCIERS, 237 South Eighth street, Fateteny- 

septi7,t: 








Claire-Reeta Kennels. 


For Sale—Three very fine Irish setter puppies, 
whelped June 18, 1885, by champion Glencho ex 
champion Reeta (A.K.R. 1303). Also two black and 
tan setter puppies, whel June 5, 1885, by cham- 
pion Argus ex Dora (A.K.R. 1183). Address CLAIRE- 
REETA KENNELS, Pawling avenue, Troy, N. Y. 

aug27,tf 


Duck Hunters, Attention ! 


Irish water spaniel, 3 yrs. old, experienced on 
ducks, etc., in Minnesota. Prize winner, Boston 
bench show, Massachusetts Kennel Club. Owner 
cannot hunt water fowl now and will sell. Price 
not a cent under $50; worth $100 to any wild fowl 
hunter. H. M. T., Box L., Lowell, Mass. 

nov19,imo 


High-Bred Irish Terrier Pups 
FOR SALE, 
From best blood in the old country, champion 
Garryowen stock, Garry (A.K.R. 2198) ex Jud 
(A.K:R. 2199), Printed pedigree furnished wi 
enon. Pups 6 wks. old and ready to ship. Dogs 
ve itches $10 each. Dor’t write unless you wish 
to purchase, and then inclose stamp for reply. 
First come, first served. Address CHARLES 
CLARKSON, 180 Church st., Poughkeepsie, = 2 
novi9, 


Ww GRAHAM, NEWTOWNBREDA, BELFAST, 
Ireland, is prepared to purchase and ship dogs 
for importers. a from him had the 











R A NUMBER OF WELL BRED AND 

well bro! pointers and setters, also = 
boarded and broken, satisfaction qpecoeeee. A 
dress H. B. RICHMOND, Lakeville, Sept2e, tf 








Rory O’More Kennels. 
For Sale—Thoroughbred red Irish setter stock, 
full pedigreed. Address with stamp, 
W. N. CALLENDER, Albany, N. Y. 
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nov12,2t 


OR SALE.—ENGLISH BEAGLE HOUND PUP- 
. ™ trained on rabbits only, 6 mos old. 
GEO. L. BARNES, Tyringham, Mass. novil9,3t 


R FOXHOUNDS, COCKER SPANIELS FROM 
1 to 4 yrs. old at living prices, write J. B. 
COOK, Afton, N. Y. novi9,1t 


OR SALE.—LEMON AND WHITE POINTER 
bitch Mag M.. whelped June 26, 1884 (A.K.R. 
1790), broken on woodcock and portnedee. This is 
a remarkable tine looking bitch, and a willing, 
stylish worker. Address M. MILLS, P. O. Box 158, 
Jersey City, N. J. nov19,3t 


ROM PRIZE-WINNING AND TRAINED STOCK, 
one dog, one bitch, Llewellin setters, blue 
belton, ve handsome. Will sell low. CHAS. 
YORK, 9 & 11 Granite Block, Bangor, Me. novi9,tf 


OR SALE CHEAP.—FOX-TERRIER SPOT 
(Primrose—Swansdown) 1 yr. old, color white 
black and tan; a nice dog and full of game. Win- 
ner of vhe. at Philadelphia. Price $25. Address 
B., room 29, 10 Pine st., New York. novi9,1it 


OR SALE.—FOUR IRISH SETTER PUPPIES, 
sire Galliard, dam Fawna (Elcho—Noreen). 
——— H. DRAIN, 344 Baltimore st., Baltimore, 




















nov19,3t 


OR SALE.—SETTER DOG, COMING 3 YRS. 
old, thoroughly broken, perfect retriever, 
elegant disposition. Has never been beaten. Price 
= nothing less. Addi ess Box 1,684, West aa 
a. novl9, 


COTCH COLLIES.-HAVE ON HAND SOME 
grand youn; dors and beapes from 2 to 5 mos. 
JAMES SIN SAY, 346 Communipaw ave., 
Jersey City. 


novl9,1t 
R SALE.—BEDLINGTON TERRIER DOG, 
also black and tan collie dog. F. P. KIRBY, 

22 North Forty-first street, Philadelphia, Pa.  t 


EAGLES FOR SALE CHEAP.—FIVE PUPS, 
two dogs, three bitches, whelped Sept. 13, 1885; 
coler, black. white and tan; sire, Kino, won Ist 
prize, Pennsylvania State Fair, 1884; 2d prize, same 














lace, 1885; dam, Bessie. out of Fly (A.K.R. 1012), 
ce Racket. Bessie is full sister to r (A.K.R. 
2525). Also five pups, two dogs, whel Sept. 27. 


1885; color, black, white and tan; , Kino (see 
above); dam, Fly (A.K.R. 1012). Will seli them for 
$6 each or $10 a pair if taken soon. They are. all 
very hardy and strong, and feed themselves. Also 
one dog and one bitch, bred same as above pups. 8 
and 9 mos. old, $10 each. J. SATTERTHW iTE, 
Jenkintown, Pa, novl2,2t 
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